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THE HONEST 

Ad. Prim. 

A Cuckold ? why now *t is a common name, 
Asith? flicc-Gofsip* arc that giue it vs. 
Why doth it no;: dciiue, andfpread itfelfe. 
To all the generations wc produce? , , , ''■ 

Why-^ojjWoot^Hcty child ofmine be call'd 

Thoil fadyndber of the faireft building, 

That .eiii(e<? earth bra^'d to bepauement to. 

Man; Man J the piidc of hcauens creation, 

,Abftris^.<>f Nature, that in his fniill volume 

Copjajnes the whole worlds TcKt,andheaucnsimprefsioH: • 

His Makers Image,.AngcJs mate. Earths great wonder J ! 

Made to guide all, by woman is brOHghtvndcr. { 

That harmonic:, fairc Nature made to fland, . ij-lv- 

Isforcedoutof tuneby womansharid. ; ; .. .,;,.,.■,,,,, 
Awomanhathdcform'dme., See,ilookfc.i"^ ■ 
Likeanybeafthashornes.-anAflemaytoaft . ; 

Himfelfe a home -leiTe Gehtlemari before me. 
Yet let not clouds ofpafsion choke ihyreafon. , 
Why ? what's a CuekJaWMetsfeetdefine him :. 
It is aman , whofeTrifcplayes the whore. Z'lid, what's that to 
him? It is all one, as if a proper Gentleman fliould tide on a hal- 
ting lade; or a good Mufician play on a broken fiddle. Oh buc 
.Cv9ill.be.fayd : WomaB-iocyuld notbefohghtafhippc j ifherhuf- 
band could wa^isallaft her. Itishiiinfui&cicrtcie.Ap(?xci;is. 

'-^^ ^ As : i^i .■ ! 
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The Htfuji Uttyer. 
Had flie Jferculetto her hiisbaad, flicc Wftuld enter the fiftei with 
feme crinklc-hamm'd tilting Courtier. W«ll then, 
I fee no reafon, thaca womaxu euili,. - ' "' , 

Should thus iransfbrme man t« ahotned dcuHl^ 
I^o : 'twas yifi^TifwjIufts, and riot his wife, ' ' 

That fo bcftagg'^him. Hence fproutsal my (hame. 
Fuller of truth then age, this rulchath bcene : 
♦* Nothing dirfbrme.s a manj but his ownciinne, ' 

Enter RilfertP'aftcr. 

JKo^. Sir, my mother prajrcs-r- . i. , 
Vafi, No more of her. Her prayers; . , 
Are putrid facrifices : lilftftiulcayrts; 
Too thicke to nrouw «p^K>yoh'glMitoiis fefeling. ' :■ ■ - / 
" When blackc.hands are ricar'd v|^, htauen has no feeling, ' 
^e^. She is your wjfc,.my mother, Sir,, - , 

r<«/?. What then Sir^ .- ., 

i?(»^. Nothing, but thaty&tt wrong her; o'tnyconfcicrtcf* 
Fafi. Oh tis a brauc l^uritan-wotrqjt when briyestalke of cen- 
fciencc ! . Confcicnce muft lye at the ftakcy'vben they play but at 
blow-point. Slrrah,asyOQloueyoucConfcicncc,hatea wife. Zlid, 
it I thought thou wouldftniarry > I would Vnbleffe thee, as I liaue 
difinherited thee alrcadyt'lSet baftards, asl would Iw'got'thce, A 
womaii may ferue to lye withal : none good chough to marrf. 

Rob. Qh were you not my father, 1 would let 
Thispafsionoutofyourinipoftum'dhcart— - 

Why fhould not I forget, *hat your bloud rooues 
• In any veincs of mine; whenyou&rgoe fi am 5 '.<-■■ : 
The reafon of a father, husband, nian ? " - ' ' 

And fticke degeneration on your name ^ ', 

If I faylc ill, know your example fteer'd 
My voyage and my veffclj. Fathers are more 
Then priuate men : their liues are the fctfc^icsi. 
Their children write byj and fh'ould there giuc 
Their imitation patternes how to liue. 
Hell's a fad placc.thcy fay: — -Ohjllc dare neuer 
To foHbw my owne father leadmgthithcr» ExitReh 

Vafi, Siira,call your mother. Tnis boys a Puritan» 

. . ' ' I that 



TheHoHefiLm^/er; 

I that had nere lou'd my felfc to be thought good. 
Am highly plcafd to fee it in my blood. 
Ftomwhomderiucsthis{priggc fuch fruitfull iuycci 
The father being bad, the mother worfc. 
SurCjhc did fuckc this goadae{re from his Nurfc. 
Poore boy, my riot has vodone thee; poorc 
Thou'rt made by me, I by a wife turnd whore, 
My ftate is morgag'd to the vfurous hand 
Of Gripe: my goods arc wafted .• all my hopes life 
Breathes thus ; hauing fold all, lie fdf my wife. 

Enter Vafterstvifi! and Rtbin, 
Vare welcome, Loofeneffc. 

i?tf^. Loofcneffe Sir? Oh hell I 
She is my mother; pray you , vfc her v»ell, 
■ Vaft. Begone. R«b. I cannot Sir. 

Wife. Good fonne, a way. 
A father giucs command. Roh. Imuftobay. Exit.Roh. 

Vait. Make much of you? I will, I will. Ncucr man made 
more of his wife, when he foltFhcr to her fmocke. JQc fell thy flcfti 
too Gypfey. 

ivife. Dcare husband, I am yet clearer Oh do not you 
Force me to finnc. He bcfqr euer true. 

Vafl. True? true to the broihcU ,• to the Ipittle , to the gtauc. 
Thou art deaths agent: a whoreis one of his Beadles. 

mfe. Hcauen pardon your blackeflandcrs.. 

Vail. Come, I'm poore. 

Wife. Who made you? V4ft, Thou,my content, ttirn'd whore. 

Wife. He workc, or beg foryou. 

F/i/f. No, thou haft wrought 
Too much already. Here, here's thy worke. fttHtsttheri 

Wilt thou doc one thing? Wr^» Anything. 

Vafl. Thcnfweare. 
And kccpe thy oath. He trauell to the waives. 
And turnc thct vp, as fomc Capuincs wontj and trie. 
If thou canftiiuc by thy old trade , or die. 

Wife. Will you forfakc me then f 

^<j/, Ycs,andamiuft, 
Since thou focfook'ft me, and thine InnoceocCy 

Be 



The Honeft Lxvfyen 
Be tViy reward pvo{>ortion'd. I muft hence. ^ ; '. j,--.i ' ::;" ij;;:, - 
Whiles thou waft good, to tbcc Thadfrcc dditK ' >';.';'; •'M-'^dttSA 
Now thou art proud a whorc,rcccaucihyhii-e, . • 

mfe. Take place,thou tyrant will.Thickc lyocs here hou€r. 
My ftatc is lower then fate can recoucr. 
My obedience waitsyour plca/urc. ,i y cur/icu va; <»r' , . . r, 7 

'L'rf/?. Hoh, withiji there, , T -rivf'/ .■..'. ■ 

Enter (Jiitjireft LMtrre-maide, "BamAi. 
KuatLMarre-maid, I hauc brought you the girlc 
Ipromifd. Isthcmonyready? .... 

(JMarm. By that little boi)e% I hauetarweare by; a bandfome 
wench. I muft pay fiftie pound forher;butif flicc Were as yong,asi.' 
faire.I would get hue hundred pound by her within this moncth. 

Z/*-*/?. Aunt, pray 'vrehcrwcihrhc'smyofwnefifter, '' 

Be petulat you whorc,fprightly,froilick— as a Dutch TaWjkin.—ot- 
— This woman is a Bawd, a very Baw/i; jou like her the better f6r 
that. Come, skippc about,quickifiluer ; D^ncc like a Curtelan, or 
lie fiddle ye, Youha'nnorc trickesin priuste , then, a Fcincrr cm 
teach a Lord.ot the diuell a Feucer^Life, doe you pyle? I muft hauc ' 
fiftie pound for you : D.oey'heare? Let yourheeles capcr^aiid your: 
tongue grow wanton, orlsythefehornsilc^orcyfoia—Auiit^cc's 
fomewhat fickc of that rare diieafe, caldModefty, Butinpriuate 
fhcs more initiate then a Puriun, ) . 

Marm. How old are you, fairc fiftcr.' Vafi, . Not fizte^e. 
.Wife. About fomefae and fonie. i ;' . ;. - Ii . 

'Vitfi. Oh you Witch — Aunt,(helie«.cightiandtwcmk,sgleaft 
Harkcyefiftcr,— , . . • 

Pleafe this old Hagge^make her beleeue y are right. 
And anfwcrable to her Stygian fpels: 
Or I will bcate thee to an Arroic, and there - 
Ha'thy fed flefli Ibid, lent, and proftituted. 
And my fclFe Cuckolded fortie times a day. - 

Leaue this forc'd fobcrneffe — Aunt.will you hcare her fpcake? 

Wife, I can skippe lighter then the wanton Doe^ 
And icrkc it through the Dale, 
I cannot ho'd, neither my tongue, nor heelcs, 
(^Nor nailcs from fcratching out a Lcacliers eyes) 

Sure, 



' The Hmeji Lmyer. 

Surc.I am compofd moft of the nimblerclcments.; 

But little water in trie, farre leffc earth, fomc aire. 

To kecpe me homid^ mutable, and tender. 

And apt for conuolution : but their mixture 

Is fcarcc difceruible, th'arc fo difpcrs'd. 

For my predominant qualitk is all fire, J ,^ . 

Pure, radiant, fubtlenrc. , '^ 

y*/?. I hauc oft fcenc a couple of lightHcdcs 

Carry a fobcr head : a womans tongue 

Reaac lefturei of ciuilitie; herface 

A printed boolce, each dimplra fweet line, 

That doth to good the Readers eye incline, 

N^uer till now abody forc'd to dojc. 

What the pbore mind loatbs to confen^ rnto. 
. She danceth weepingiaughes and (ighes in paine. 

So Ifaaue feene (me.th(bkes^ Sun-(hiae in raine. 

Mmm, Enough, I long to imploy her.Coudn^heres themonjr. 

Shj's mine. Whatsf oar oafnc? 

f^<«fif. Florence. Marm. Florence. I like the name well. 

Its a good lucky name to make a whore on. You'l (lay with me, 

Florence. . - ' 

p^. Till^ou arc wearyof roe.Ile but take Icauc of my brother, 

^d follow you. ■ ExitCMarmmid, 

Vaft. What with iticY Wife. Am I not worthy of one kiflc? 
^/i/2. There — ii»wbegone. ' 

■ Wife, Be goqc? Death could not fpeakc a word more fatall. 

Yet one more — fo now farewell— - 

Viiiuft— vukind— my woe-diuining heart. 

By this we firft embracd,by this we part. Exit mfe^ 

Vafl, IamaTillaine,but{!heTnalce$meweepe. 
Why doe I thinke flic's falfe? I neuer faw't. 
Tut.allbcls ringthatturte. Itistootrue.i 
I told her that this fiftie p6und (hould carry me to the warrcs; 
BptT hauc a battle to fight erel goe. 
Old Gripe that has the morgagc of my hnds. 
Lies fidke of the Goutc, and feldome ftirres abroad* 
Some of that race lie kill , orleaue my owne life 
Inpavvnc I woiild hauc donc't. I ha'chalenged , 

\ - B •' ^ IBetu 



The Hone fiLmyer. 

^<r«;<««//« Gripe the fonncjwhotn the world ca!s 
The Honeft Lawyer. He comes. 

Enter 'Bcnitimin Gripe,. " . 

Yarc thcfonneofavillainc. 

Be», If I wcrCjI could not helpe it.. 

K/i/?. Thy felfc's a villaine. j?f». Its a rankc lie. 

F<aji. LieJThou exalgerattt 
One mad ahcady, that would haue hazard heauen 
To make this earth diunke with thy bloud. 

3^«.Its deare,fo bought.Twil not rcdccmc your fouleu- 
Say , with deepe fluces,all thefe liuely fprings. 
That runne through the foft channels ofmyveines^, , . 

Should be exhauft by thee,or thine by me, '" 

And burning malice fliould be quencht in bloud: 
He that fpeeds beft, wins what he fhould abhorre. 
And glories to be curft a conqueror. 

Va^t. Let Sophiftcrs alone with thefe diftindtions,- 
Gur moderators arc our fwords ; the queftiou. 
That calsvs forth, as warlike difputants " , 

Beyond decifion of the gowne-furr'd peace. 
Draw then thy argument, and let's talke indeed. 
We cannot reafon foundly,till we bleed. 

'Ben. Let's thinkcthetearmesjon which we venture bloud,, 
Th'ft'efts are waighty, let the caufe be good.. 

Faft. Thy father hath vndonc me, and mine ilfue. 
The law affords no fuccour : what remaines, 
But onely to let him bleed through thy vaincsf 

Ten. How haue I wrongd thee? 

F"*?^. Askenomore. TheStatc • 

Gf our ftrife IS, thou art his Sonne.I hate. 

iiw. No helpe? let fury arbitrate the reft. 
This pafllon muft but center in one breft* 
Yet let's embrace, and pardon; and euen louc 
In hate.G fuffcr not the dying blood 
To preiudice the fad furuiuours good. Tfiey fight,- 

Enter (^itrfew the Ahhoti 

^;*rf; What vncjmcfted clangor fright* thfc peace 

Of 



k. 



Of my delighted folitary walkcs? 
. What fonncs of mifchicfc in their fury tread - 

Thefcvnfrequcntedpathes?— ftay— hold. 
Myfonnes.hcareagcbutfpeakcjwifedomcifold. ■ 

VaB. Pcacc.Dotard. 

Curf. On my knceSjwhich doubling age 
Hath fcarcc left able to fupport my corps: 
By the remaining teares of fortic ycarcs 
Spent in this penitentiall ordcrrthclaft dropsj 
The drying hand of age hath left to dew 
This witherd garden: I implore-bcfeecb. 
_ Vafi. Father ,youfpeake to rocks, or the furdwaues, 

^wrf.Then on this innocent bofome turn yourfwords, 
An^eaf; a weake foule of her tedious portage. 
Some houre before her time.O do not flie me, ' 
Let the few drops of my flow-pacing blood. 
That ftands in my cold channels,cxpiate yours. 
Oh let a falling trunk* redeemc two plants. fi^ht ftt/l 

NoremcdicfJctroecxclaimeforhcIpc J& ' 

(The diuell part you: ; if I fliould now ha-paid for 
my chatitie-wcll : twas this Church-coate that fau d me. ' 

^ V*n. Oh thouh,ftflaineme:l,oId thyconquer^fhSd?*''^' 
Heaucns,youaretooiuftpajr-mafters.Thyfword, 
With a fate-fign-d dire£iion,hath.cut fliprt 
My hoped fortunes in^a longer breath, 
Butlforgiuethce. Flic— ftay. 
I haue two Orphans in this houreil^riu'd 
Of a l^d Parent. For their mother'.-nothing. 
She has a trade to Hue on, O let my dying breatb 
„ Beg this one mercie at thy bloud-ftaind hands: 

Rc]ccuc them with now thine.oJice their owne lands 
Teft. Forgiue my deed, and by that ihcrcie, I 

Depend on for my finnes; my mercy fliall 
Raife^yp the children for the fathers fall. Farewell 

V4/?|He'sgone.Nowvpagaine. My wounds ' ExifSev 
Are n>ght,yet through their windovvs,heare I breath 
Out all my malice. Noble youtb,Iloue thee, - 

^2 How 



TheUonefl Lawyer^ 

How little of thy father haft thou in thcc ! 
Now for feme ftrange difguife, till time I find,' 
Toplcafurehimthat was tome thus kind. -. "^ - Exit. 

Enter Vakntme. 
rrf/ffw.WellJfce there's no liuing inLondon.Thefourcvvihd* 
ivauc confpirde to blow all the villany of the world thither. When 
I retumd from my fhort trauell, I inquir'd, for the knot of my old 
ccmpanibiis. But like an old Ladic, that has much ■vfd painting, 
howfiiddculyare theybrokcn ! I heard of three or foure in Bed- 
lam . Fine or fixe in Bridewell. Halfe a fcore ith'Countfen 
a whole dozen at Tyburne. But Oh, numbers, numbers, va-' 
der the hands of Barber-Surgions. Soraeturnd Squires to a Bro- 
thcll, Others walke New-gate lane. Some cheating in Ordina- 
ries. Others prigging in crowds. And the reft, cither fwomme Or 
uer fea, or drownd vpon a hill. Well , I do not like thcfe procee- 
dings ; there bee fo many-rubbcs. I could nowbeggc in l)utch, 
but its no fpeeding language. Nowmy villaiiie foilcs on the fea, 
lie trie what chcatcs the land has to worke on. 1 Icarn'd fome 
fcuruic medicins of our Surgion of the fhip:& had nofooncr fct vp 
my bils in Bedford here; but a Goutic cure conies halting to mee. 
Fifty pounds 1 muft haue to healc him. Fiue and tweutie Ihaue in 
pawnc:forthcrcft,IIeleaucit with the next Quackfalucr, that 
with more skill fhall doehim as little good. 

Enter Gripe htilti>ig,1^ceandThirfiif, 

Grip. Co\i(\n Nice, in^xnymznThtrfij. 

T/^ir/?. Shall I fetcbyou/omedrinke, Sir.? ' , 

Crip. No. Thy mind runs all oth' pot. 

Thirst. So't had need, for you kccpe mec Thirfty, rpighto'my 
teeth. 

Gripe. Goe you two to the vnder-Shcriffe; and bid him by ver- 
tuc of this morgage,giue you poffelfion of ^<«i?(T/ lands. The bcg- 
gerly flauc has broken with ttic,and lie take the forfcit.Go quickc, 
quicke.I will not lofc an hoiiie. 

2\[/f. lie butgoc to the Church for a little holy-water — 

^rtp. Be drownd in holy-water. 

IS^c. No, but a little fprinklcd Sir,Wc ftiall hauc the better fut- 
ccffe in our bufineffc, . 

Crip 



TheJJotteJi Lxtcytr , 

Crip. Ipree thee good Kljce, difpatch, difpatch, 

Thir, I, comc,ccmc maftcr Nice. There's good licoiir ith'houfc. 
You may fpvinklc your thtotc wich that. Its better then holy- 
water. 

y^c. One thing Sir. I do not like going to day. Sure tis not a 
luckie time. For the fitft Crow I heard this morning, cryed twice. 
This Euen, Sirjis no good number. 

Grip. Poxco' Crowes and numbers. If thouhadftgiuciiher a 
pcccc of carrion, fhe would ha' crycd againc. Away. 

'K^ic. I go.Sir — ^^ftay.what if there be i Rauen about the ground? 
Shall we then take po(rcirion?r Oh tis an vnluckie bird. 

ffr^. Why, lethercrokethedownftllofhis Aoufe. 
Whats that to me? prethcc good Nice make haft e. 

Nic, Nay, too much haftc will make one Ibmble: and.thati 
nogoodfignc, 

Gr/)). Now, 'A^<i/(f»r/w J Haft all things ready? how no\ir — a- 
gaine.' ^ 

A'if. A toy comes in my head. ' 

F^ /fa. Poxe o'that head : more toycs yet? 

Ni. How if a Catte fits on the Buttry hatch .?Thou we 'ft pro- 
ceed no further. My Grandam told me that a Cat fitting on the 
hatchjWas an ill fignc. 

Grip. Mew. Beateheroffjdaffioutherbraines. GoodMc^be 
not fo curio^as, 

Ni. Oh Sir, lit's good dbubting the worft. Exeunt Nice. Thir, 

Grip. Are all things ready, Falentine t this foole troubles mcc 
worfe then the gowtc. '■' 

Val. Sir, the reniedie is veric painfull. I could giue a tedious 
couifeofphyfickc, worfe then any fickneffe, Kcepcyoufafting 
fixreeoe dayes together,faue the dyfet I giueybu. Binde you to the 
poft of patience euery day tenne houres 5 and hauc one ftill poure 
fcauldingwater'onyou : puree your very heart out : fend your 
eyes out of 'their holes, to fee how your fecte doe: make your 
guttcs barke worfe, then anhundred dogges at a beare-bayting. 
But my medicine is Iharpe and (hort, butpafsingfure. Sir, there 
be fome kindcs of gowie: 

Grtie. No more of kinds. There *s no gowte kind to any man, 
IthinKc^buttpPhyfuiaus. YourxcmedyflTioit-^lhoit. 

B 3 VaU 



The Honeft Lmyer. 

Val. Sir, nothifig : fpecially of no coft. Do yYcc this tcn-pen. 
nynailc? 

^r/p<r. Yes : Wiiat of chat ? 

Val. This nailc I mufl driuc thfbugh your great toe. 

(jri^. What ? through the bone ? Vd. Yes, bone & flefli t«o, 

Gr//>. Oh-oh-giucmc my money. This medicine's worfc then 
any goWte. Oh good Valentine, your tent* s too long —too long, 

Vd. Then fit and rot : be rack'd ftill, He be gone. 

Cri^. Nay, good Vdentitte : Would not a fixe-penny ruailc feruef 

Vd. Yo'u'l be Phyficiaii, will you ? If you'l fit downc and be 
cur'd.fo: if nor, farewell. 

Grij, Nay, good Vdentine : —eucn do thy wilL 

Vd. Endure It manfully. It 'shut a brunt fo. {vdkshim. 

You fhall fit but a quarter of an houre, till I ha' been at the Apo- 
thecaries, and then He loofe you. Now fare wcll,gowty foolc. 
Thou took 'ft no purge, yet haft a moft fliarpe ftoolc. 
Prayhcauens,thiskiUhimnot, Wcll,lcthim fir. f he takes arpnty his 
And this flial go withme.I pray S^ takcyour z^ielftirferviibhis keis 
Thisplothastookc; try if fome new may hit. Sxit Vd, 
'^ Grip. Comc-comc-Vdentifie. Oh-neuer was man fo farre in my 
bonds.aslamin thisPhyficians. H'has nayl'd me to him. That 
eilcrv whore in London, were but i'my cal'e now. 

Why Vdemine • Euter Nice panting. Thirty. 

Oh he's come. How now? are you return'd ? wher«^s my mcr- 
gage? outVillaines.wherjc'smy morgage ? Ohmytoe — ohmy 
morgage. I'mvndone. 

Thirji. Me thinkes ycni are too faft. Sir. ' 

•Tyv. Plague o' you and your morgage. Oh my heart -it beats 
fo, that it has broke my buttons. I would not bee fo frighted a- 
vaine to be made your heire. , puffe. 

Grip. What's the ne wes Thirfiy ? what, what, good Thirlty * 
Ihir. Let me vndoe you Mafter. 

Grip. No, not till I heareof my morgage. What's the mat- 
tcr? oh— 

Ni. The matter ? I would not ha fuch another crolTe, for all 
the croffes i' your purfc. 

Grip. V/hat? oh— what? Is my morgage fafe ? Haththevn- 
dcr-Sheriffe done a «jiraclc,andplayd the honeft man? what good 
Thrrjly ? ' ' ThirJ^y 



The Honeft Lavpyer, 

Thirfi. Nothing Sir, but a Hare crofs'dhim'the way; and hsc, 
po ore timorous foulCjdurftgoc no further forfcarc of fprights. 

Grip.> Oh rogues , pernicious villains , you confpire to couzcn 
mc : get out the naile , Thirjlj. Hares, and Raucns, and Diuels.- 

Snter 'Btniamin, 

Ben. Who has abus'd you thus Sir.' could you be fo credulous, to 
thinkc this a rcceyte good for the Gout? Sitjgiue mc Icauc to hclpc 
you. 

Grif. Dojgcod 'Ben.hwt not in this,*]?**, not in this.Oh my mor- 
gagc man, my morgage— run.I fliall lofe a dsyes fruits of my mor- 

Ben. Come Sir, rcfpeft your health aboue your gaine. 
I would not for your wealth h auc halfe your painc. loofeth him. 
Go in Sir, get fome broth, looke to your wound. 
Your morgage leaue to mc, lie keepe that found. 
Grif. Take my couHn Nice with you.Come Thirfiy,\\z\^t Thirfly, 

Ben. Now for fome cleanly tricke to fhift my hands {Sx'it. 

Of this fame fliallow fuperftitious foole. 

Now couzcn, I'am furc you arc not without an Erra 'Pater i'your 
pockct.They fay this islike to be a very ftrange ycare. 

7^/c*. Moft ftrange,and full ofprepoftcrous,prodigiQiirs, turbu- 
lent,difmall,ffttan,amazing,terrirying — 

.S<'«. Bleffcvs.What.' 

Nic. Wonders.The cflfefts whereof wil appeare in rifings,part- 
lybiformcd, and partly circular, on mens forheads , and womens 
mountaines. 

'Sen. Is there no fad mortality to cnfue ? 

Ni. Ycs,my Almanackcfpeakesofa moftfearefullpeftilencc, 
efpecially to happen amongft Taylors and Gold-end-mcn, 
Ther'saftatutc-lacefhallvndoethemifayth. A Tayjours Bill &al 
be no more fo deadly as the plagues, 

"Ben. Sirrah Nice, I had a dreameto night. 

Nic. Paflion o'my heart ! a dreame i what ? I do not like ihcfc 
dreames. 

Ben. lie tell thee what. Me thought, my troubled fancie 
Led me into a Garden proudly deckt 
With Natures glory, and the fwecteft flowers, 

ThaJ 
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^ ThemneftLm^r, 

Tbat etc my breath fuck'd vp j where the gredne grafle 
Tempted my fleepy fpirits to foftrepofe. 
There camc,me thought, a friend (dead now long fincc) 
And {hookc me by the hand, and quefiion'd mc 
Ofmany fad cuents, whofe conference 
Sovex'dmethatlwokc. Whyftand'ftamaz'd? 
Thoii wilt not leaue me Coz. 

Nic. Ycs,and you were ten Coufins. Dreame of a garden, and 
grcenerufhcs, and a dead friends falutation? Coufin, makeyour 
will, be tul'd and make your will .- you cannot liuc. 

Ben. Wilt thou be a foole of face ? who can 
Prcuent ih<: dcHinic decreed for man ? He on. 

A^iHT.Sowill notl. Good Coz, Ileaue you to yoiir Jeftinie. 
The nextnewesi hearc, the Lawyer's a dead man. Dreamej 
quotha! and hcvvill notbeleeueaclrcamc,he'san Infidell. One 
night I dream't that I found gold at a play. Next day I came thi- 
ther, flatter'd with thcfc hopes. Zhd, before the Prologue had 
done, I had loft my purfe. 
Coz'if you ha'no faith in dreames, farewell. 
I would not dreame of heauen, left I find hell* Exit. ■> • , •■ 
'Ben. This charme has caft him off, rtow to my morgagc. 
Oh Va^er, thou art dead ^ thy hapleflc iflue, 
Expos'd to the bleake ayrc of thefc cold times* 
I hane no meancs to expiate the wrongs, 
My cruell Father, and my felfe more bloudy, 
Haue done thee, but by chatitie to thine. 
All the poore pieces that remaine of thee. 
So with the plaifters of our broken good. 
We hide the wounds, firft hauing ftied the bloud. 
Within there Hoh, Enter Robert, Mtd AnneVafier. 

Roh. Thou com'ft ypon thy death,iDfc<£^ious ilfue ofthc worldf 
plague; ifthybloud ftainedfoote enter thefedores. Ourparcnts 
are from home. Till their returne. He kecpe poffefsion. Or lofc 
it wirh my life, 

Ben. Inccnfcd Youth. 
Thou fight'iVgainft power with a fword of ftraw : 
As good cope with the diucU, as with the Law. 

Anne. Mc thinks. Sir, there iJiovUd .dwcllfowcpittic in your 
Icokc. Oi« 



The Hmefi Laipyer, 

Oh, caft an eye of tncrcie on the vroes, 
Oftwomoft wretched Orphans J doubly loft, ' i 

Firftiiuhcir Parents mifcrie*: but, oh !moft i 

In their vntimcly deaths; for we doubt fore, ■ i--, I 

We neuer fhall behold their faces more. ' ! 

•Stfw. My griefc requites you both. " ! 

No matter jhad it fo plcas'd the high power*, . ^ I 

Ifthat my Father bad excufed yours. ' | 

Ann, Good Sir, forget your ftrengthj and do not triumphoucr 
the proftrate fortunes of two wret^s, 

ExpQs'dtovnrefiftedtyrannie. i 

Behold a Maydea begging on her knee— 

Ben. Rife : that's heauens due. Thefe armes now thee in twine. 
That wi(h for cuer,to be called thine -. 
A ftrange new influence runs through my affe^Uons, 
Into my panting heart i and there inthron'd. 
Commands my lower faculties to loue 
This poore diftreffed Virgin, I am flam'd 
With pittie and affeAioni whether morel 
Yet let my fenfes fome coole teafon gather : 
What, loue the daughter, and haue Iiaine the father > 
(I muft ; heauen knowes I muft). See, my lov'<l friends : 
My comming to you is for other ends. 
My Father fent mc to inuade your lands. 
A while ftand free redeemed with my handi. 
There's money to relieue you: that aone, you Hiill haue m ore. 
Defpairc not : heauen wiU not foriake the poore. 

Roh, Right noble fonneoffoprofeft a foe, 
Heauen be as kinde to you, as youi^our woe. 

7n». Iburft,ifIcontain«mypafsion. FaircIVVlrgin, ^ 

If thou dar'ftcredite me, /loue thee. ' 

Reh. Hold.Here take your kindnes back:Though we are poore. 
My lifter was not bred td be a whore. 
Porbeare to touch her. 

Efn, Fond Youth, thy rage is vaine. 
Th'art young : thy erroiu doth thy rertue ftaine. 
Iloueherasawire. 

Aunt, Oh doc not mock mc. 

C Hovr 
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r he Honeji Lawyer. 
How can I tbinkc, you to fuch fortunes borne. 
Will looke vpon a Mayd;fo poorc, forlorne? 
JSm. Alas 1 that pouerty fhould vei-tucfmother. 

! Not in mybreft. No, lie ftill honcft be : 

Vertue in rags are gold's all one to me. 
Gcnfure me both,as you (liall finde me true, ■ 
He be your father, and your brother too. 

Enter old Gri^e brought iH a chain, by Nice andThirfly. 

Grip. So, let me downe, till I haue feene my ne wmorgagyr. 
' Hownowron£wM«*^«,ha'youtakeiipoflefsion? 

Be» Of that you cannot difpoffcff: me, 5>ir. 

Griv No knaue? what wilt thou take my land' before I m dead? 
vS; a braue fon indeed. But this is the world If the father be 
!oo.ethVfonnewo^^ 

^'"^«« Now brother ware, vndonc. '' ' . 

i Ti-vrKaritv to their mifcrableltate. 
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ThetimefiLincyer, 

Crtf. Dcedmccnodccdcs : lie nullificthccfr«ni being mine 
hcirc. Co*,hcIpcmcIfay, 

;V/c. I«aecdSir,Idatenotliftyouagainftthcpoorc» 

Grip. Where's my man ThirBj ? 

i\7?r» He 's gone in to drinkc Sir. 

Crif, Oh he's a good knauc : he has got poflcfsion otli houfe, 

Thir. Qf nothing mafler but the Bui try, I» 

Crip. As Jamc as I am. He in my fclfe. 

Rob. Sit (till you lethargie : y'had better drop ;- 

Ten. CoBtainc your l'elte,young friend. He is my father, 
Let not the vvarmeneft ofmylouc to you, 
Hatch yp encouragement to my fathers wrongs. 

Roh. You are my ftcrnc Sir, at your plcafure guide 
This tempeft-bcatcn veflell. 

Ben. Good Sir con^jfmc 
This workeofpietie, which I prcfum'd. 
On faith of your good nature to affoord. 

Grip. Sirrah, your good nature will bring you to th'Almef- 
houfe. Thou fhalt not inherit a doyt of mine. Andforyoutwo 
Kitlins, He make you mew ith layle^and there be any law in Eng- 
land. So this chafing fit hath got mc the vfc of my Icgges a^ame. 
Oh excellent Surgion j would thou wert here againc.for the^other 
a J. pounds. 

'Beri. Strange • that fame Qijack-faluer has done him good , a- 
gamft his will. How fare you Sir? 

Gr/; The worfc for thee Baftard. Th'haft toomuchchariticia 
thee to be the lonne of old Gripe, 

ayfrtn. Deare brotIicr,yccld polTcfllon : wee 'Ibcggc rather 
Then this out: worthy friend fliouldloic his father. * 

Rob. Sir, be not fo incens'd : refume yourfonnc 
Into yoiir former louc, and I rcfignc 
All right, that his free promifc hath made mine. 

Grip. Come then, Nice, ThirHy. Oh brauc Surgion, I can eoe, 
Ohbraucmorgagelcanentcr. E,xtt. 

Nic. M.'Bf«ww«?, a fober word in priuate.Ifthis wench want 
harbour, I care not if I glue her a nights lodging, 

Wrn'ou— '""'^'"^ ^" ^''^ b" brother to fuppcr this night. 

*-' * Nic. 
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Tket^ft Lgayer. 

7\^i Oh i:*s Fry-day, fthd I know you haue flefli, ^ 

Hen, Thou wouldft take her any night. Is (he not rfefh ? 

Ntc. Sweet Coufin, I would not catc her. If you pteaft to com- 
mend me to her t let roe fee, for what - 1 leaue thateo you. Sxit. 

S*».Goein,Ictmealone. This petulant foole 
Shallbemyfeaffoldtoereftniyplon. i 

Come, friends, vnlode your forrowes on my heart. 

Cricfes weight is eas d> when each on6 beares hispart» 

A^. Secund. 

Ctirf. T^ Hus am I ftolne cue from the Couene. Abbot,, 
1 Ly there, thou happy warrantd^tafe 
Of any Villaine. Thlwftbeen my ftawking-horfe. 
Now thefe ten months. So l«ng 'tis- (tnee the Abbot 
Went on a folemne pilgrimage and le^ 
My brother, a good honeft Fryer, his friend 
Deputed for hiin. But my brother fcarce 
Warme in his new yUe-ho«our, walking out ' 
To vi<ite me one morning, atmy heufe- 
Fell dead of an impoRume fuddenly. 
Ibury'dhiminpriuatet but from's bloud 
Am purer then tne Cry Ihll. Studying now. 
Mow to turne forrow into policie, 
I haue afTum'd his (hape. Who can deny. 
But that a Dunce may rife to I>igi\itie? 
Blind Ignorance doth not alwaies (Irut in Sattin, 
It often walkcs a Clergy pace in blacke. 
And dealesthe holy Rites with as bold hands. 
As if it grafp'd lottes thunder rand did iudge it 
Enough to ftare,!ooke bigge,and with a brow 
More rugged then is RjuUmAnths, denounce 
Terrors againft ill deeds: the whiles their owne 
Are not leife monftrous, but Icffc broadly (howne. 
Thus in my felfe, how eafic 't 19, 1 pjrouc. 
To fweat out iudgemcms 'gainft the fins vye loue*- 
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W. ■ TheHoHtft L^mfifi ■ ' 

, Asifagasmentofworld-couzninggracB 
Were impudently good/et out bypiace. 

Well, I get nothing by this borrow'd forme, 
But countnance to my thef'ts.This hoUow tree 
Keeps all my holineffe: Lie there Abbot, till 
My worke is done, then doc thou hide my ill. ' 

EnttrWaltntmeffAllMtt.- . 

Maflc hcres comes one already. 

Yaltnt. Now baue I , like a Parafite , couerd toy backe with 
braines.OutofmyvfurersGowtietoe.Ihaucfpunafaircfuire. / 
would faii?e heare.whcther the diuell be dead or no. Yet I need not 
be (o inquifitiue/or I'm %€ he has giuc me nothing in'swjU. Now 
am I in queft of fome vaulting houft. I would falne fpend thcfe 
cro wnes.as/ got them,in cony-catchrngj ha'the game in fcnt, & 
wHl follow uwithfulUry.. 

^«>/. Stand — Giue the wordl " 

V4/. Word/" what wori.^'am I beleaguerd? 

Cftrf. Few words arc beft among friends.Bmptic your pockets, 
and you may vault the lighter. QHlJcke. 

Val. Th'art an honeftfejlow.a very honcftfellow.Ih good faith 
Ihad no great need of monyjbut fince thou haft brought mc fome. 
He not refijfe It. d » 

^Kof. Troth, Iha'but a littre. 

y<(/. Faith nor I. we'll cuen draw cuts.wrhafhaUha'both. 
C«^.Agtieed._Shalt we breathe? /,&.. 

ix-^l^^i^n^kcyouplead harder,erc you fir downc to tcU your 

■'■^^^6^^^'^^T "^' go°d,/lhall pickc a hole in't eKW 
• ; Cw;/^Well,letth<lawpaflre. .V 

^ V^. Not altogether (b ; left we be bbth hange.— • "'flehti 
Stand your^ground^lid J cannbt abide thefe ninning'Cbclcff 
draw'Sakcsr'"' * '"""" '^'""' '^^ battell.-?-ShaH wee 

V;,^ Ha? a mat<h..-Throw by weapons,and lets embrace. if 

C*r/3amavdla.ne,butIfearcy<ft,rclutchworfetbenaSeria»tr, • i' 
V4/.As/'mtrueih€€fe,thoumaifttrHi^rae» Hafirrah! 

-^■■■■r-'--r ::__. J 
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Thi Hcnefi Lawyer. 
RdittHoed, iVidthc'Pifidar of Wakefield had not aftifferbout. 
Shall wc cling', like a couple ofEelcs, not to bee diffolu'd but by 
Thundei? 

(}irf. Moft liberally. Let's fet vp (hop together/ 

Enter leafier difguifd. 

Vab Donc:8c to begin our trade,bchold a cuftomer.Stand clofc. 

Vaft. This ruffct-mapc of a plaine-dealing yeoman 
Spirits luy hopes with boldneffc. Sharpe fufpition 
Like to a winking lufticer fhall fee me. 
And yet not fee mc.Thus with gricfe-fwolnc eyes, 
lie match my wife, and childrcns miferies. 
This fiftie pound lie husband like a Badger^ 
Buy and fell Barley rand foeanly wind , j./ 

Into the prefent paflages of Bedford, 
How good a fchoolcmaftcr is Pouertic ! 
I could not line on hundrcds,that came in 
By annuall rents?j now I begin to thriue 
On the fniall fragments. Thus like Prodigals, 
That once did fcorne the meate,now glad of pottage, 
Th: mannor gonc,Ile trie to liue.oth' cottage, 
Bedford, ha'tor you. . , 

Cwr/; Stand. Giuc the word. 

Ka(}. Theword, y'area theefe. 

VaI. You might fea'Aiot twice, and not hit it rightcr. 

VaB. What do you flioot at ? ' ' r 

(jurf. Oh Sir, like your Icfuitc,all at the purfc. 

Vdl. Will you caft out the diuell,and faue's a coniuring. 

Viifl. Arc you fo cunning at the blacke Art? llettie yourskill. 
What, both at once? that's no fairc play. 

C'^rf, Faire play is for Fencers. Yet thou feemft a good fellow^ 
Thou fliak haue it. Stand 3fidc,partner. 

V^fi,. Saift thou me fojboy? then there's mony,win't and wear't. 

Fight. 

Val, Now could I get in and rob 'hem both— Hercules ! Hec 
laics about him like OrlA;idu Furiofo , or a coward turnd defpcratc. 
Braucboyyfaith. Wee might ha'robd two and twenty Tatfata- 
dok'd rorers, before this ftecfc-iackct. Oh, your furly Bore is like 

a 



The Henejl Lmyer. 

abloudy'd Maftiffc : when your fpruccPaiitaloun bawles like a 

■whclpc in a Tauernc : yet at the ilght of cold yron runs,as if he had 

fecneaSciicant. 

' C**/. Holdjhold: Kecpeyourcafh. 

'L'<«i?.The mony's good mony Sir, if it be not too heauy for you 

Curf. Nay, for the weight I could makeshift, but for the ituruy 
conditions goe with it. 

Z;<i/?. Hau you any gall to't Sir? 
Val. Not not fo much as pigeon. Put vp thycafliroybraucquin- 
tcircnceofHobbniols, Giuc me thy hand. How maily thoufahd 
cudgels haft thou broken i'thydaics about a May-pole?" . ;..) n 

Cw/". I warrant, as many as would make all Bedford chimniej 
^okc a whole winter. 

Vafi. left on. Ha' you any more to fay to me. 

C«rf. Nothing my braueC/fl» o'th Oottvh , but I would thou 
wouldft dcale with vs. Say.fball weepucalloUrflockes together, 
and fct out a Hiip of our owncf 

'L'w/?. Ha? firft tell me truly what you are. 

Cftrf. Agreed, Let's fit downc to counfdl. I am the Abbot of 
Newnham. \ 

Vafi. How? much.' y 
' '.^''/iIicnotbatcybu:(n Aceont, till the old Abbot retu-rnc's 
from Pilgrimage. My chamber (hall be ourRandeuous. The 
diuell himfelfe in the fliiape of a blurting Conftable wil not looke 
for vs there. 

Fal, I am a fouldiour , and in this vacation time am forc'd to 
,do like Lawyers; when fuites do not make thcm.they make fuitcs: 
becaufc the warres will not maintaine me, I maintainc the warrcs. 
1 fet Vp my Btlsin Bedford here , for a Phyfician , aud dealt with ' 

Cripe for the Gowt. I liaue a proieftto fwell our purfes till ihicy ' 

burft. Will you fecond me? >,->,:j 

/^i?/. Asinfeparably,ias?<ondhiohdoe$anobligarioiu'' «'; S 

Val, I haue often heard the gripulous Dotard talkc '0f Fairies: i 

and how rich the houfeproues that they haunt.Ihaue'tipencd the , 

blifterofhis imagination to the full. Shall we launccitMhiuc keys I 

thatfliallfecureour conueyatJcc.Is'tamateh? . [ . T" ' ! 

^^i)?. The fafeftftratagemwc could deuifc,.' ;;'-■,•..: [ ^ 
Bycraft^or6thc»byftrc«gth;,»lltbci:ues4orlfcj,i>.-' '> . ■ . j 

_.__. . _^_ __._„:. J 



The HoHtfi Lawyer. ' """ ' 

Qf many ponticke knaucs you cannot ip}e one. 
The Foxc will haucliispreybcfore the Lion. 

FaI. Two or three nights we'le fcatter fome fmallpecces of fit. 
uer, till opp<^tunitic plumpe our proieft. 

Ci»f. I take it rightly. Oh tis quicke and ftiarpc. 
So with a Gudgeon loft, well catch a Carpe. Abootie« 

E»ter Griffin, Sager^Brom/ej. 

Gr^. As I was faying.Maftet 5ww/rx, why ftiould you take th* 
aduantage of your neighbour Suger here ? Vhaae got the reuct^ i 

fion of his Leafc^Thcr's is but one lifi: to come in't. Wee are all ' 

inortall.lt may come ere you looke for't. I louc peace,! loue peace. 

!Br<7»». I fay, that life is forfeit rand lie enter on all. The law is on 
myHdeJlenotbebound toth'peace. ?! 

Cr^. Nay Sir,lle bind no man:but if I could pcrfwade you<~. 

to be fleeced bothjfol might-be kept warmc inyour wooU— How 
lay you neighbour Sttg^> 

5'/«f. Alas Sir, Idol) ut defend my owne. 
Kay could be wel-contented to fit downe 
Withfome(th«>ughvniuft)loflc.Iiudgeitbeft. 
Though with iomc preiudicc to buy my reft. 
\ Gr^. Therein you wrong your felfe:the law itin^artiall, like « ^i 
Bell, asfound onone(ide,asonth'other , ifthe clapper be right. m 
Maftcr Bromtej a word — What will you iudge nie worthy of , H"! f 

^rfwade him to relinquifti his right? You know your cafe— . 

Brom, Here's twenty an gels: worke it good Mafler Gri)5S«,work 
it;and^you(hiaUbe myetmhffingAttutney. Buttfyoufaile,you 
muft rcwrne'. > 

Gri/f; fMfti^uertalfc^o'thatman — M'.54j«r, a word>.I lotse 
peace^though I cannot flue by't.I refpeft my confcience aboue my 
purfe-— when t'has nomoney in't. — What will you giue oiee ta 
<lraw !7r«w/ir^ to a good hancUome compoHtion? 

5^^. Not apcnnie,till y'haue done't* 

Crijf. You know twill go againft you,but I loue peace. 

Sdg. (I neuer knew't in any of your Tribe. 
Tb'cuent be what it will.Ile giue no bribe.) 
I Sir,as Hike your end— God and my caufe, 

I ' Are coatcofftcelcjgainft the (haipe fangs of lawcs. 
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The iJonSfi Lin^m 

Ciri/l Shall we walke on.' out iourney's Iong« 

Ciw/.Not fo Iftng asyou takc't. , Stand, good Mr. Lawyer.flball- 
I puta cafe to you now.' 

"yrf/.' Conic.vntrufTcjWe haue haft of bufincffc? 

^<wf^Qu,ickc nrrah,/fhall (erucan ExecutJon.o'your throtc elfe 

Gr»f .Indeed Gentleme,! amforry that 1 m not better ftorcd for 
you. If you had looke me coranaingfrora termc.I could h^ue ferued 
your turncs better, , , 

rrf/m.Bind them,hamper the togues. Serue a V*bttu corftu on' 
t\ax fieri fades. 

Ctirf. How happy were this common wealth! how found I 
If cuery corrupt Lawyers fingers were thus bound. 

rii/f. Sager, I know thee poo^e : here take thy purfc. 
Though r rob ihcfc,no poore man {hall me furfe. 

Val^ Tarry till Way the Lawyer in the raidft of his clients. 
'Are your talons bound Hxrpi Thou iieft now like a Stallion new 
gelt, betwixt two Mares.Thisisa Diftringis^firrah. 
pare well pcttie-fogger. 'Seceihntfures, 

Gw/I^Oh neighboursjl'am vndonc.vndonc. 

3r«w. Then hclpe to vndoe me. He haue my action againft the 
Rogues. 

Sag, Stay til! you catch them mafter 'Brtmley, 
Welljfotnwhat this my falling ftatctelecucs: 
That honcfty fpeeds well eucn amongft thecues 

'Brtm, Helpc, hclpe. Good mafter Griffin, your breath's flron- 
gcft, yawle,yawlc. Your tongue could ucuer ftand your Clients 
itimorc'ftead. 

~" — — — ~ — SmterJ^afiersmfe. 

W/^. Iheard this way fomc mans diftrcfled voycc. 
Crying for helpeifome robbery .tOhtis no. wonder! f ^ 

A tbeefc andhawdy houfe arc ne'rc farre afunder. 

Gr/y. Oh good woman hclpcjhclpc to vntie vs. 
Wtf.I know 'hem all.Two knaucs,onchoneftman, 
Tneyknow not me in this trahflation. 
Come Sir , He loofc you firft,helpc you the reft. 
Do wdl to all, but to the good do beft. 

Qr^. Oh that I had the villaines v{K>n4n execution now« 

•^ D Wife 



' ' TheHoneJiLarcyer. 

W/s. Would you turne hang.man,Sir? 
Grif: I blth fwcct wcnch,I would fhcwhemthe law 

?^/>. Oh pitk them : ncccffitic'has no law. 
Perhaps want forc'd them;though it was not good. 

What Horfcleaches arc tliey,thatfeill,ruckc blood/ 
There is an Innc, enter, refrefli your felues. ' p. 

Their loffe is money yet I monc their ftate. 
Who pities me molt, moft vnfortunate! 
' Robd of a husbands louc, now of hrmfclfc. 
How farre is this beyond all loffe of pelfe! 
He fold me hitherj may that finfuU price 
Of my dcepe forrow neucr prejudice 

His happineflc.whatchmatccucr holds him. •; 

Bcbleft,fwecthusband;letmyruinebuy " . 

Thy wiflid content,though I forfaken die. 

This witch hastyr'd me with her cuftomers, 
Whonrt I haue all fent home with bcttcrd minds. 
Againft her vicious will, I force her flriuc 
By vcrtue rather, then by luft to thriue. 

IknoWjtamexpeftcd. €xit^ 

C«)/. The lackes be now vncag'd,and flutterd hence. 
Vafi. (The \^'oman;that rclcafd them.I fhould know. 
She frees them from thli bondage to a worfe. 
There is no theefe, like whore, i o picke the purfe.j 
" r<2/. Shall we not l}iifl ground? 

(wf. By no mcaneCA thecfes fafeft rcfidence is in the fame plat 
he did the robberic.Thete,of all placcs,the Cuckoldly hue will ne- 
wer crie after him. 

^^rfy?. When fliall we (hare the bootics.and be proud. 
How liberally our diuifion mounts ? 

■ C«r/. The daieSworkedone.wel call vp the accounts. /j 

Fit/. Where's the pettie-foggcrs Portmanteau? C«rf. Here. /| 

Val. Lay't therc.So, you fhall fee me catch a fat Pickciell , with J" 

this Gudgeon prefcntly. Stand dofc. 4 

Enter eld Gripe,Nice,Thirfliy. 
lite. Vndc, vnclc,! had a certaine fcuruy drcame to rMght. 
grip, Dreame? what of dreames? gpod couiin be not fo nice. 
2s(j«-. Idrcamt — Crip, Bchang'd*. 

1^ 
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ThHoneftLmyer. 

Ni. Beyduhang'd, Vncle. 

Thirft. Bchang'd both.cxcept I may hauc fonic drinkc. 

Nic. Me thought I found a great deale of money. 

Grife. I would we had it, coufin, without drcaiDing. 

Tkirft. Whoop mafter— no part of my finding. takes vp the 

Grip. No matter for a part : all's mine. Portmanteau 

Nic, Nay, all s mine for dreaming. 

Thirfl. Nay,airs mine for finding: and lie kccp't. 
Yal. Soft,firrah .• it lies there for a wager. 

A^;c. What wager, Sir? ' 

Yal. Marry.that who cuer finds it, ftiall loofe all the money in's 
purfc. 

A^/r. lie not meddle with it. 

Grip, lie ha' no v^'- jr.';. 

\a.l. Iudgcn.w.-..,Jtiiticmen:h3'thcy not loft the wager? 
Ctirfyaft. Loft,loll;as furc as Virginitic;no looncr laid then loft. 

Wa[. Come then to pay.to pay . (Sure this is Cnpe.my Bedford- 
Gowtie-Vuircr.Plaguc o"y our ftiltss what Carpenter fet 'hem vp- 
right? not my wimble, 1 1- ope. 

Nic. Oh I amfpoyld, fpoyld; this tis to dreame of finding mo- 
ney— I knew.what twould come io.< 

ThirH. Sauc your labour,good mafter Thcefe : for my breeches 
are ith* fafhion, a great deale ofpockct.but no lining. 

yafi. This is the rockc that fpUt mc.Oh good fate! 
That thou hadft now about thee halfe my ftatc. 
Is't finne torob the Thcefe? by vfuriouscourfe, 
He once robd me, now I rob him by force. 
No difference but this,twixt him and me. 
I ha not fuch protC(5Vion, as had he. 

Grip. Oh lam a poore maai.a veric poorc man. 

Vafi. Thou art indeed; wealth without vfe doth free 
N(ffoulcfrom thebleake ftormes ofpoueriie. 
Who cannot natures requcfts fatisfic 
Out of his wcalth.his coffer's rich, not he. 

Va/. Be they all bound to the good forbcrancc? 

Fafl. Thus farre quits my reuenge.The Vi'urcr lies. 
As faft in mine,as / am in his tyes. 
Now let me kill hiun.No, bloud fhall not die 

Da My 



TheHweJl Lmyer. 

Myothcrfinnesinpurple.Lycthcrc.Lofr! 
That the wife Uwc would ferucall vlurers fo. 
How few in thy bonds didft thou ere vntie? <; 

Kow bound 'fhy fclfe, fo without iiKrcy lie. 

^mf. Come, let's retire to our refuge . Stetdnnt, 

T^jf. Vncle,vncle.Iwouldthis all were but adtcametoo. 

Gr/p. Oh cozj, I am damud, damndjtny nnony's gone. . 
Eiftow morgage i» loft. Wallow to me,;Viff*. 

Nic. Oh vnde, its dangerous tumbling, fnakes i'the graffe, 

^r/p. Wallow to me,7»«r/?;'. 

7l»/ry?. Maftcr,Tmfo drie.I cannot ftirre my feecV 

Cn/)..Hclp€.. 

EHttrVaSim^'tfe. 

. ^(/p. More robberies yet? tis firange,how villams fwarme! 
Mifchicfes holdtlofe to kcene each other wanne, 
Three ranke corruptions make their neer e abpde. 
An AbbyjBawd'houfe, and a Thecuiih rode. 
Where be thefe raen diftreft*cd?-»how? my Vfurer? 
Shall I vnbind him, that hath bound my hpsband 
In mcrcikffc festers.? Yes^ I'm bidden,ftill} 
With good deeds to requite my enemies ill. . 
eome,diucll,Ik vnlofe thee. 
Grif, Ohhowrmcroftl' 

My n«>"y> 1"^ si^y '''*<*fg'g*j''^^>*^i '®^' 

iV/f. Maffe, a prety wench— If (he lay thus bound ijefoieincc, 
1 -would nov loofe her, but vpon fome conditions, 
i*'j^. Will you go in Sir.aod tefrefti ybur felfcf 
Grif. He follow thee, fweete eirie. Would I could cope _ 

This ntjotgagejthouj^ ray other be paft hope, . 

T/)»ry?.' Doe they brew wine here?- Exemt 

Vafi. Sec how this woman ftill me quits.andcroflcs, 

Itob and binde, and (he rdccues their loffes. 

Why doth {he thus? Its but a tritke of hers; 

By charitie to draw in cuftoraers, 

lam no-w patient, but more Cuckold ftill. . 

1 helpc her to fupply, gainft my ovvne will. - 



" " TfKHQHeJi Litter. 

Qirf. Shall we retiie tomychambcr,8nd ffiarc ? 

SnterBeniamm„ 

Val. Tafry. Here comes another laek-daw : lets pluckc him, 
atvilt^ke his feathers with vs ftand. 

Mtn» Thou durft net fay fo, were we on iufttearmes. 

F'ilen. You fhould bee fome Lawyer , you ftand fo on your 
termcs 
Faith, we muft chauge profeffions yvith you , you muft giue 's our 

fees. • 

2r<f«. Youle earncthemfii;ft ? 

Fai. Brauc Sir, fo donot Lawyers alwayej. 
But when -you'r payd your felfe , you'l stue's our due. 

y^ft. Hold, Gentlemen, this is my friend, 

Ctiyfi Thinc.noblc FiiU^s ? thou fhah begge hisranfome then, 
Vafi, Hec ftands fecurc» Haftc to your chamber. There lie 
meet you preftntly,and then wee '1 fhare. Exeunt, 

2?w. Are thy ends good in thisgiticnlibcrtic? 
Or doft it here alone to murder me .'■ 

Vtfi^ Not with my fword , but with a talc fhall wound thy a- 
mazed heart -come, let's fit downc« . ' 

'Btn. Whattak.' good friend, he plainc and ffiort. 
Woe to a heart, by expedtatJon centuples ;he fmars. 

Vajh. I haue commendations to you from one VnUir : 
For by 's dcfcription you (hould be the man. 

>Btf/!, Liues /^«ei?#r then ^ 

Vxfi. 'Las Siry you know he's dead. 
And by your bloudy hand was murdered. 5^">,Sym?? 

Vaft. Is notyour name S'vc'BenUmin Gripe i 

Bf», What then? 

^<*/?. You kiird hims Sir, Poore man he dy'd 
With penitence to heauen,toyou remifsion, 
SaydjthatyoudiditlikeamaniprGuokM • 
By his intemperate rage. Fate gaue that I ■ 
Keeping his walke, came to clofcvp his eye. • 

Ben, Heaucflpajdoii«ae,- Whatiayd the dying /^"^jytr? ' 



7 He mnejfj.awyer, 

Vafl, He cbarg'd me feeke you out,and gauc mc gold, 
To bury him in fecrct ; left his death 
Should hazard yours, and charm'd my filcnt breath. 

Ben. His loue giues fire to my grcenepile offorrowes. 
May his bones reft in peace : in gricfc I liue ; 
'Leflc he and heauen do my blacke fault forgiuc. 

Vajler. He hath forgiuen you, only this he bcgges; 
That to the fcatter'd pieces of himfelfc, 
Left to furuiuc his mifcries vncomplete, 
HisWidow and his Orphans, you would yeeld 
Somepitticforyouro\vnc,heauens»and his fake: . 
And teach that hand, (from which he hop'd fomc good j 
To fuccour theirs, that tooke away his blood. 
He bad me tell you, now all m'canes were gone. 
To expiate that finne, faue only one : 
To hold thofc vp, that on the worlds fca fwimmc : 
Since he had them vndone, you vndonc him. 
That you would be to them, as he fhouldbc ; 
This he bcqucath'd you as a Leeacic. 

Ben, lie be a iuft Executor of his will. 
Good friend, great thankcs: my purfe th'haft fpar'd to ccaz 
But what is worfe, haft robb'd mc of my peace. 
Vafter, th'ari dead t if thy transformed foulc, 
Could from the battlements ofyon high Tower, 
Behold the vow'd endeuours ofmy heart, 
To fatisfie thy will and my huge debt. 
In thee, to thine, thou wouldft my merit fct 
'Mongft thy beft friends : yet narrow are my bounds; 
To giuc them plaifters, that firftgaue them wounds. 

Vaft. Farewell Sir, ihinke on ^<i/?*r, ' Exit. 

Be». Friend adieu. To ^<t/?frand my vowel will be tru-. 
How thickethe(harpe pulfcjof my confciencc bcatcs ! 
How ftrangcly my diftra(^d Phantfic threats ! 
Oh vnappeafed murder, that ftill keepcs 
The fenfitiue committerfrom faft flecpes : 
And murn^urs ir; thceares afatallknell 
Of vcft'cffc thoughts on cnrth,ofwotfe in hell, 
How decpe thou ftiik'ft me with a filcnt blow ! 

Be 



The Homfl Lmyer. 
Be patient heart, to thy fate humbly bow. 
Fetch him againe I cannot ; oh his fownc 
Is'too too moitall. Why then hurl'd I downe 
My finking fpiiits ? Letmcflye tomiith. 
And burden cares with v. ine, to make them finkc. 
The worlds rule is jWho feels the lode of coufcience let him drir>k. 
But oh importunate griefe ! too hard it is, 
To countcrfct a falfe and forged bliffe ! 
Yet once lie force a tryall ; 1 haue here an Inne, 
I hcare and wondetjis turn'd houfe of finnc. 
He fee, if the loofe fprawlcs, with their ftiarpe wit, 
Can giue my mind a medicine for this fit.' 
Whores I abhorre, as Gardiners layrs : no matter; 
Once for experiment, He hcare them chatter. 

Enter Va^ers Wife'. 

Preucntion! I thinke here's one of theiourney-womcncome, to 
proffer me her feruicc.Black proftitutionlthat any fuch face fliould 
euer waitevpon thee. Sifter, what fecke you? . 

^F//^. What is hard to find : 
An honefi man, or els my eyes are blinde. 

Ben. Fut, if I fay I'm one, I then fall fhort, 
Ofthcoccafion I intend for fport. 
I'm fuch afoole in this"/'r/<«^/«-rode. 

Mcc thinks, fwcet-hcart, your honeft-man fhould bee one, that 
Ihould plcafe your appetite, ftirre your vcines, tickle your bloud, 
and make you laugh delight into your panting fpleene. 

yVtfe. Anhoncffdiuell. 
Th'are friends to hell, that tempt wcakc foules to euiU. 

Hen. ComeyfctmekifTethec fo: this was with cafc; 

Words are ayry fhades, th are deeds that pleafe. 

Wtfe. Sir, do not thinke to enter my cnaftefort, 
Encourag'd by this park. You prefume 

J5tf». Not to vnlocke thy treafures with fuch keyes. 
Gold only can furprifc fuch holds as thefc. 
And I haue that will doo 'c. 

Wife. Then vfe it well. . ' 

How's wealth abus'd, when ifcondudjto hell ! 

Sir, 



TheHonefiLmyer. 

Sir, I will fet no price on your dcfircs. 

Ben. lie be the franker Pay-maftcr. 

Wife, Youmuft: Then pay me for my vcrtue : fo He take it. 
What ftarucs lutt,is well bought 5 not what it fecdes. 
'Tis follies drcgges, with coyne to buy ill dccdes. 

"Ben. Come, come-, why ftiould you be fo quaint, and nice 
That know what belongs to 't.' 'Dsfo,a Virgin 
At thirtecne, or perhaps a httle vndcr, 
Could not with whuling nay's be fo perucrfe, 
InherbewordcdMaydcn-head. W|f, Imuft. 

Ben. Thou doft not rightly of my merits decmc«' 
I would not know you fuch, as you now feeme, 

Ben, The golden footed law,,that goes or runs, 
Stales, and turnes backe, as we giue motion to it, ~ 

Shall ftcp the pafe, which thou would'fthaue it. Nay, 
Spcake as thy tongue inftruftj it, I will change 
Thy pouerty to gold, rich robes,a Coach, 
And prauncingCourfcrs, that riiallwhirle thee througb 
The popular ftreets; and when thou fitft in pride, 
The tamed law {hall lacquay by thy fide. 

??'</f. Thefearefomcincitationstoaheart , ^ 

Tainted with malice, or that thinkcs a heauen. 
In glorious oftcntation 5 or would ftand »,...' 

Aflfedcd with the banc of prurient luft. 
I'm of another temper. Pray you Icaueme^ 

"Ben. Thouftialt7\r(rff<«rarinkc; 
Make ebrious wafte of the fwcct Gnoflian wines \ 
Fefants fhall be courfc dyet ; rcfin'd marow, 
Small pounded nuts, and loffeng'd a/^wy«w,'' 
Scrap'd pcatle and date-^oncs ^rinkled .on,each (lice. 
And ftrcw'd with fugar,like whitefroft on yce. 
Grant me but l<Buej He raine a fliowrc of Gold 
,Ijito thy lappe , out-fliining hue, when he 
Wrapt in his glory courted 2)rf»<*f. 

/r/f«'. Thy language docs affright me. Ohmyftarrcs! 

'Ben, O let not tearesfpoile fuch a beauty. Tell mec ; Why fpill 
you water like a Crockodile, to captiuc mec j that might feauc 

don't with mirth, ninabler then ayrc? 

jyife 



Wife. SirjIhawcattdlfiMr^/oicoM .'mijtr: -j:io'ff} vrJsui! '.r* 
To take 3?our luft, bui;pmiftl)Stirncvrhit^9iB{tt«itny'irceduloiis 
heart, there is fonie goodrfeffdinfyriu;! ji! i ',1 1 ' 7 ;>iri: ,' i.'rif; I iC ' 
'Ben. My trutKIhall qilhe thy fr^itbiJibfWrt tliy, Kiiodi > "^ .- 
Wife, lie truft you. Sir. I am a vyrctclfCid womarii 01 - j • , ju I 
aEkeHrkixiwor thcwifcjrJkii6w ill oe whether 3 off thendTRrpfTed or 
dead K<»/?c?-, ■.■.,' ..^i.-.i!:.,::. ■ ;■< 1 k ,..!,, ■;H.'ji;i(IJ ;r; ^ ;-.v,{ 
r-icJiTAiI'; How,<'',I/aiut;tO;tcll>6?«;,t)v3ft >rt.xi4n)aiWici<»«a ^ 



:;;^j 



The watrcs haue oi^ded iiivihloiftuinwt dsyicsi'd !,i j :^f! 
Nay, let not erirfeopptefTc thy fpjrits. -Oh, ; . , ■ ji;. ; jnrj , T 
Ihaue kiirdthewiF^ and husband with oripblpW. 1ji.'> V;o: ..ru 
Lift vp thy fowning eyes. .irvs.) ■;..« V 

Wife. Oh letTTittd}W..'Ra«lhcri^(J«i<ileat^ithe.D^l>i)griOg rnifwic. 
. Bw». Reijb«:(h(yJ»chr,tt./!'^;f/iWy<tliivsii>m«*. ., /, .•.;,...!i_> 
lamhisfonnCjthathaththyhusbandslands. . .rrr; if -(j-';l , ! 

,'^^>r#yi. Andcaolloo\jeforjT»c.Ecyaty,p«rhand»? ; .^ .iO | j 

Wi^. y*i^jc>^w>t ftvjthttttfc fpcU <:i)>tpe,rtie 10 fijuvcn ;• ). i , ' f ■, 
Bm. Idonot: whcnItaint.tHy,chaft<?r>*rfis ' r,, .f :\.\:-i 
With motions of' blacke luft, pronounce rtic Villjiinc. , -", ■ ' "; ,-1 > 
Tcllnie,whobroiightyoutothisBrothcll-Innc?. , .,' J^, ,;,, ,'j 

f^/^. He, to vVhom neauen (I ttvft-) hj^jh clcat'd all^p^, ^ ; j 
Myr<«/?CT-roldmehither> Iira$co|ifca6.r.i!.; /: 1. ,.;■,;! if.pfJi" j 

Thus to relieuc his ftatc, when all was fpcnt," r, : , t,'?; ,r; h., /■ ' 

B(f». But oouldft thou lJWeinre^leflci^i<ly«»yrc^jj'T.. J ,:.,.!. J, 
Wif<f. Ihaue, and will." . ;,..;.';, .kv,',',';':! 1 

£<f». Will? Thisgiuciftcangefufpicion, , of; <(.i' ••■■ih)!, ,, 
Wtfir. I made a promifc, that without confent "I ^ 

Of her that bought me, /would not depart. 

Enter M0r-ma.jix. ,| 

Sec where th'Inchantrcflccbtiies. "• ' ^ 

Marm. Now minibn , ypit ,muft be gadding. .CJ^jy you mer^ie. 
Land-lord: iffiDu'l haue at^y fport, walke in, walkcin, youfhall 
take out your rent here, Land-lord, Shcihallbc.j«>i}t,pwnya.far . ^ 
tion and Tcrme too. Land-lord. j : . - -vl- ^ 

Bw, So, you pernicious Dawnicoflufts/p;jle,)ittpur, ,. ,'J 
'You that buy beauty and do fell 'tagainei J,, ;,■ m^.^:, ,' 

E - An<f » 



Andliuebyth'occupation. Hcareyciu? Ften ,!': ,•"'" 

: This .womaa from your WothcHiflaueric. o , < ,. r, . 'i 
Orlfhall bring you tothccarraad IWh. ,?!!>";, -i- . .,, , | 

cJWijwbtDhiiamwfliiwayj (HecoftirffefStji'^oiindj,. - • 
I nc're got fourc groicsby her yet. 

lo i5#)fl3^1ibcai(ljKiltlofeihcre by keeping her: Goe destif* the 
houfe from this difordcr, or I here difchargc thee. . > . 

LMmm^ Qcwdttettd-lortJ, bt^i/vh* wKfcfeyooWrilli. lam 
content to be rid of het^ frt I wiy7h«>ld'y«Ar^if<njt.i<i-i ' 
Foxe pull your honefty. Is this thb dintlbg moySe/ 
One more fuch pflrchfife wdl vnAoe ihy tdide;. 

Enter Gr^e. . j > ^; . . 

ffnjii 1ibffletS©(tl<!iiJWKllf^'yborkWrwofhan fv 

tJMiirw. YondMf 8itj'\!i4lrtttg'»*iiK>my limA4<i)tii ydurWbr- 
rbips Tonne. ' ' , 

Grife. Son Jil k tW) ! f yie»1^t;:tt,nre ybu to aiofe ixhMar, 
with a wench ? COfM* hlthWtii-'flicJVa whote. T«kth«»d^on her. « 
If flie warfttttf ihttfbrt«g4itt HwHeVfl«1hit!lkwj»fffly Wufr* . 
Faith, I grow old, *fl*&1Mtbt ttdfr'teligliue'i; : ^ n ' H 
OhruchaW«fHti»^i<uldb&e«fto«ttlU«. ., : 

Pcrfw»dehet!2J*. ' ■ < Bxit GtipK. 

The plcafed fates confcntWfikedilfthtc; >.,i'i'>iv^ " 

My fathers houfe (halHh«(JeT~th<!eynkJ«iwaei^ 

Pleafe the old Stftf-wAb \Wrd»,b«i hoM your biwbv - ' 
If my plot takes, as lean hope no lerte, 
ThJsluftofhisfhaUthyfgboaftJtQKfBiBlcffei. -r ' ^ ' ' - 

• 1''"' •'->■! ' , . .': , .; 1, •:: ■ ', 1 .. ■ ■ I . , ' 

Entir Robert VdJltr^Mii Amf, ■ 

'■ JS^i'/^OWeifilVir'tbifly fo«tov«», and ntyfdft* ' 

VuTht^yfay, foiWfy jtfW6**^dotb Ughw# 
Ottfpieiftii^i 'bUiflfinfatthc «^tra<y. 

Mywoesareheauierbyjhycompahk ' 

My griefe fdWfiy dtftir^e^TdeiJbtes Wiihe owir* • 
lihpuld be farre IcffewretihttSjif alobt.- 
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— "^ — ^ — ^''«iwwf*mtf(*'r 

Atm. SWffjl^fpthcft fiaoe wemuflbotb fu6"er, iBinkc it fomfe 
comfort, that v»c Ihaie an cquall fortune. 
Grieic has kffe power to works on our fad hearts j 
Whue HJ^Ji^ufll lows cqtjtend Jofcearc tbcif pans, 

R«k. tirtfle-pocc thougHi sjiyflipih^ritH^t thy fate 
Shoulii fkoopie to feruiceto reheue thj ftate ; 
WFWenottry'd.butiBourmiferic. ^ 
He is a cunning Coach-man that <an tur nc 
Well in a narrow roome. To manage plenty 
In a right forme , coromendsihe ftate, ao| pcrfon. 
Hce'i blcft, that to be rich can giue coafcnt 
With honcftie, or reft poQTC with content, 
I woo4er, BeMutnm doth not vifu vs. 
Hij laft reliefc is d,9nc : i/that fpiing drye. 
We faint for Cucc^ut^ and mul\ fainting dye. 

See, here comes prprttlfjr , once our fathers Steward : Sure.hcc'l 
fupportys. Siftcr,.tryhisk)ndnertc: thy fpecchismorepathctica!. 

Brom, Thccues, Lawyers, Rogues, Harlots, and Inne-kccpcrs, 
are mens purgations, Griffm has cheated mee : tookc twenty an- 
gels from me j thecucstooke 'hem from him. Hcpromis'd to draw 
S4ger to compound ; now the day 's gone againft mc« 
Oh I could wifh my nailcs turn'd Vultures tallons, 
Thatlmiehtuare.their fleih in mammocks, raifc 
My loffes from their carcafes turn'<l Mummy, 

Ann. Good Sir, a word 

Branf. Now Kitlin, what would you hauc ? 

At})t. Sir,rcmeinbcryvc are the mifcrablc children of loft t^/r- 
Slfr; whom once you fcru'd. 

Brom. What's that tome? 

^»>r. I hope. Sir, you can fpare fomewat to vs diftreffcd. 

Brom. Thisisplainebegging. Minion, fall to workc 
And came fupply to wants with diligent labour. 
For ^4/?«-/ fake I will not vrge the Statute. 

^0^. The Statute, IhJos ? ware no Bcggers,though 
We try'd thy courtefie. Curfed be thy fate, 
TJvo,u from our fathcrgott'ft thy whole efbte. ' 

E a Yet 
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Vet gvu'dgeft vs fbme fragmfen'ts'. ''Heilccj olitD'iJggiii ''' ^ ••'^'^-'^ 
If tliou ftay'ft niircreanc-r-^'' ■'^■- ''/•f' ' --c ^^viaiO?/ jf;,-! i .rio.'.m > 
Brow. Boy, lie fmokc'ypuY'cir't^ ■■"' ''' ''' '--'-rj}^^' ■■"^■>'>' '' 
Rob. Do thy woV^K, dhieU.-!??iVimriafe ^'<irm&lftkt(i dMein/ 
to thy coiifcicnce^ffiV" tV^^-fieiPnln'^^^^^ 

And tunie thy derogated nami; ' ". ' ' ' "*';• '"' ''*' ' ■''• '-^ I'l- 
Onfoceyblaftingsof eternall'fliaitic/''''^"^' . - ' 'Exit' '■''*' 

Enter' Qy^:-'''^ o"i" .'jrnoo'i 7/or;--;n £ om-^lV 

Ingratitude is gone'; iiidiYthis't^otn'^,-^;''^'' •■■■.'■'■'' '*';^o'^3 b'W" nl 

Extortion and a fiend i^'hiih'ir cbnncV' ' •' ' " ''■' ' i'-'d^'j^M 

(j>7p. I'm going to fee Wiymoi-gage--'- '' -^ ■'■•'J-'f'J'^-^^' '"i // 

^K». Good Sir, (hew meircy oil tw6"vvrctchcdOrph9n»«>- > v I 

fjn/). Out beggers, mcrcic f- Wb'it dofttalke'ti rte c>f Iftetc^ti ^ 

I'm going to let my grounds. I haiJc' Ho leafurifoi'riicrcy.' ' • "' •'•' 

Rob. Goe thou accurfed C<i«»,.- ifl tiMfcrie>^ 
When thou bege'ft mercy, be't as farre from thee. 



Shallbegpeforherefpite at thy violent death.""' '■'''" ■ ' 

This fbllow {lIre^^^•in fccoii^ vs7 ;''':' '"' f ' ; ' "^ ' ' • ' ;'-^' ^■' ' '■'{ 
, Nic, Imejptly, a;^»^»/f^^«^t^^^'Ui:'the'fi^{lifey-*-' V ^ '^-^r 
'Am. Sir, raifc ourprbwate fortiines,withfomc^hclpc : 'C'. v/l 

Some little heipe, you know vs. '' ' ,' ', ^ 'V 

TvTr. Ycs,yc5,IrcniemberIha^ie'fccncyotf;Let'sfcc--— - 

the fourteen* day il-bad;- /'muft' db'p6de^d'6f 'charitie to day j^ 
Ibaueprefidentforit, *tisloft» ." n { i ,' -'y; • •_ • 

J?t>^.»Now I remember, yvhtnl wetittofchoolc, ', .' , 
Ireadof oneri?^<«/»>f^'agoodEppey6t3rj , , ' 
ThattoldhJsCouftitbif adayqiit-flipthim, ' ; 

Wherein he did not gocsdjthatd'iiy was loft. , % 

The next he v\'ould rcdeemt with doubfccortv 
111 colour'd finnt,' How fhamefuljjjoft thou looke; 
In them that plead thy warrant from their bookc I 

Nk. Fourteenth day. A good iumcforgdttWi; Off fl««s 'ear- 
ning from the ftarrcs, ' , Though 



Though I do little good ere I am rotten, 
Like citizens, I would not ha't forgotten. 
Yetlctmeftudy on't: though a man may not glue.he 
May buy,I hope without danger. Faire fiftcr, 
Whatniall I giue you for your maiden-head? 

Rob, Thus much : a broken head. 

Ni. .Oh--Oh— Forgiuemc,good Calender— I perceiue now,tliy 
counfel's true.It's an euil day indeed:! fliould neither hauc bought 
■nor fold on't, £xi, 

R«l> , Hencc,skic-confulting Gypficmen commit 
Sinnes darke as night, and blame the ftarres for it. 

Enter Sager, 
Another paflengcr~Oh this is Sager. 
His wife was once a feruant to our mother. 
AlaSjWhcn thcfe built from our ruinous woe , 

Releeue vs notjwhat fliould this poore man doe . 

S<»^. I long to hcare from London; how my fuite 
Ends,ordepends: if loftjl'm loft with it. 
Who would truft any barrcs ihis tottring world 
Can plot to fortifie our wheeling dates! 
When the ftrong dores ofluftice may be broke. 
Or lifted from the hinges by the force 
Ofpolitikc engines: or the fafeftlocke 
Bepickt with a falfe key.. 

24». Sir,dwels there any mercic in your heart? 

Si«g-._Ycs: or of rhercy, I muft hope no part. 
I know yoa,and your wants.My wife was once your Parents 
fcruanr. 

^». TruCjbut that time is part. 
And in herferuice now I would be plac't. 

Sar. That were too lauifli ycelding to your woe. 
lambutpoorCjtroubleshaucmademc fo. 
Yet of that fmall life-blood, which my drcncht ftate 
H'as left it by the Lawes fliarpe furgcrie , 
Embrace a portion, as your needs rcquirci '. 

E»ter BeHimmm. 

And I may giue.Herc comes your enemies Sonne, ■ 

E 3 B^, 



'Sen. I hauebenc fceking ell you three wsthnewes. 
•Good newes ; friend i'rf^rr ,the day's yours. 

S*£. Ic's welcome. Ihaucthcbcttcrmcanes to fuccourthcfc, 

"Ben, You hauc preucnted my requcft.- 1 purpos'd 
To beg that kindncffc of you. i?oi««,I would 
Intrcat yoH to accept my fcruiccjbut 
I meane the nameofit : forindccd lie vfc thee 
Asmy moft cquallandTefpcifted friend. 
Ntut, in thine armes / throw and Idcke m y felfc; 
My fortunes be all thinc:thc key's thy loue; 
Let this kiflc be the fcalc. Yc facred p«wejrs 
Make indiffoluble this knot of ours. 
Now,! mafter Sxger, giue'herthat refpe£t, 
You would my wifc:all charges are my debt, 
^o^/w, you know the houfe;conduft your fiftcr thither; that done, 
conueythefc letters to thcwiddow Strrm; (that's her borrowed 
name^ fhe lies at my fathers, 

Roh. With iuft hands. 
I'm prouder of thy louc.thcn of thy lands. 

Ann. Oh pure quinteflcncc of tny profefTion; 
How many hafi thou robd, thus to make vp 
Thy perfc6^ godncfTc! as if wifcr nature 
Had made an extract often thouGind Lawyers, 
And thrifc rcfin'd it with immortall fires: 
Then fct it like a fanitlfied Lampc 
On th' Altar of thy foule; to giue exemplar light, 
In the dull darkencfTe of this finnc-bornc night. Exeunt. 

Ben. Bromley's grownemad with rageil'm iealous of him.You 
know the hopes oiyourpofteritie dwell on yourprefent fortunes: 
all which burne with the (ItortTapcr of your fingiilar life. 
Say he ftiould quench it. 

Sag, How Sir.' murder nic? 

'Be». I cannot tcll^-it's but my ielaoufK. 
Tis notamirtc, to kcepepteuentions eye 
Open and wary. Inftrumcnts of death 
Stand ready preft to a malicious armc. 
And poUcie, like a cunning Icfnitc, 
Watches behind the Arras for a rail. 

The 



The deed oact dote^helpc it whc can,or/liall. 

jSj^p..Wh«t gf^mflifor tbis fufpieion find your thoughti? 

fMrThc furydfhis inadndfCfEnuies fome. 
That furgcsfronuhepoyfon'd auaricc 
Of his fwolnc heart ; his brok on rf folutionf, 
wherein his traitor«tongue can fcarce forbcarc 
The protcftation. Giue me Iciue to fearc. 

Sttg, What will you counfc 11 me? 

£r«. That muft be ftudy'd. Thus-— 
Lifteii — We'll trie what mifchccfes he can "warptx 
W'th woodden wafters learne;oplay at (harpc. Exit S^ger, 

Enter Gripe, '^u:t,'T%ir!ij. 

Grip. Oh my backe.my backe--- Ben. How do you,Sir? 

Grtp. Ohfoniic,fonae,v/orfcthcneuer. TheGowtwasbut a 
ftitch to this.Oh the Collicke,thc Collicke and ftone. 

Thiril. There be two of them nwftcr, aske the widdow elfc. 

Grip. Sure it will rend mybowcU out. 

Ben. It's iuRtThe l^onc ith'bladdcr now (houldmake him fmart 
Thai has fo long bene fickc of ftone ith' hean, 

Grsp. Ohthat Ikncw whercmyoldPhyficJanliu'd. 
Enter VifSitr and Cmfnr, 

Fttfi.Kccpe on your habitc. Our walkc's turn'd Poul s, I think^^ 

^«<rf. ZUd, if our third party were here , wee would venter on 
'htm all. Th'are but wclfh freczej they would ihrinke at the fcnfc 
ofyron.. 

Vafi. Let's mnfflc vp our villaines with the (hadow 
Of fom« great conference : ifa chcate beoffer'd. 
We'll not refufe : but now to compafTe it, 
Muft not be done by force ofarmes,but wit. 

(7r^.^Sonnc'Br«*www»,you railfttoGoldington, 
To view yong Brpifters lands : th'are offcr'd mc 
This morne in morgage. Harke you— 

Ntc. Thirflj,comt hither. Thirft. Ha you any driuk there? 
Nic, No; but conic drinkc thy felfc drunke with Poetric. 

TA/r/?. Faith, Poetrie now adaics will fcarce make a man drink,. 
; had as licfe be a pot as a Poetuhen Iftjould fomctimcs be full of 
goodljquow.. 

Nic,. 



Nic. Oil, your Poet is too full of that, k makes him thred bar«V 
Sirrah T ha'made a Sonnet here to my Miftrcfle; ^ftie n'cre wrought 
fttch^one'onhcrSamplar. 'Lay thine care clofc to my muficall 
tongue, IfhallrauifVi her. ■ ' 

T/;'n1. Youfhallbehang'dfor'tthcn. '■ • 

Ki. Open thine~eares,likc an Oyfter a funning - 

Efieniinhe(>ird,which!a>eCarfulioncaU,i ' :, 

doth line on aire for aye: ■- ■ "' ' ' -' • . 

$0 my kinde heArt,eHer like a fiocke-DoUe (hall 
fee^e onthyf^ue allldajf. 

T^ir/-. I. and all night too. : , 

Nic, I, and all nighc too : butthatnight would make the verfc 
too long.' Now I talkc of night, let me fee what time of day it is.- 1 
hauc bufmeffc, muft not be rim'd away. 

Curf. Pray y' Sir, how fpeakcs your watch ? Of.c? mine lies in- 
clin-ng'to two- You haue a prettie interpreter of the time there. 
Who madlit.Frencb or Dutch? You need not doubt me,Sir, lam 
the new Parfon of Saint T<rfwin Bedford. 

Nic Sir.thcn as I may fay,haue ioy in your new Beneficc/or bcl- 
ly-pecce you muft ha' none. Pray lets pcrule your waich.fee you 

r-^/? FcziSir.y'haue abraue wafh there. ^Chill warrant the 
Kings wafli-mak<r made it. Bcfcech you mey.ter N/c^ let me fee 
mafterPavfonwani. MaftcrPafon will you zell your wafti^chiU 
eiuevoucoodcafhforit. 
■ C«rf.No,myhoneft friend, I will not fell It. , - 

r^/? Will you runne with me for it? Gr//:_Runnc? no. 
rJfl "Cheuo re ye runne for t.you (hall nere ha t elfe, £xcHrr,t. 
C«r/^ Oh my watch- iV/t. Oh my watch - 

C^.'stop the theefe, flop the theefe. raflerrms^aymth^ 

iNr,.:StopthePrieft,aopthePrieft. C-^fews ^atch . C'^r- 

Thirft. Let him^go, he runs for a wager. fe^wuh^tces. 
Ten. How now? is my coufin Nice playmg at Bacc.? 
I know one of them well.by his fad tale 
Qfr^/w death: for that He not purfuehmi. 

Gnp. Son.I did reft me, hoping to go forward. 
ButioinctcafcnAypVme$,Iamnotablc, - 
5MueyyouBrfi/?frihnds,andfpcedi:eturnc. . ^^^ 



All's fof yoHf giaodjfor I am now out-Worne, 

tSw.IgoeSlr-— AU'sfor mc 5 yet whilcshc Hues, ' 
Artd his hydroppicke fpiri ts can look e through 
His bodies loop-holes, and eonucy the plcalurc 
Ofbis contemplate gold, his luftsfole(5od, i 

Through thofewinaovves)toth'admiriug"heart: • 
Nothing comes fronihimj not the fupcrfluities 
Ofbafcrs things, not being firftimprou'd. - - ' 

lam his onely iffue, and on nie 
I thinke he mcanes to fettle all his ftate. 
It's the onely way to giueme cur ft and poore/ 
To build my neft on mch extorted ftore. 

~ Thofe fathcrsjthat diftrelf d mens ruineS vfe, 
"As fcaffolds to build vp their racked wealth, 
"Proue in the end, like citie-houfes,that 
*'Oo fmall foundations cartyipacious roofes: 
"Whentheinccnfedheaucnsintempeftsfrowne,' 
"Their owne top-heauy weight tumbles them downc* 
*'Thc firft or fccond generation fpils 
"By ryotjwhat by wrong the father fils. 
In this He be a mirror to thefe times: 
And bythehandofeharitiereturne 
To euery man, what by his couctoHS rape 
Tbeir ftates are rauifli'd of; fo worke my reft, 
Th'i}l gotten gonc.that which remaines is blcft. Exit, 

Gr/p.Oh 7*/r/?j,honeft Thir^.Thy old maftcr is but a dead 
man. I cannot piffe.man:my vrine's ftop'd. 

Thirfl. You (hould drinke,hard, mafterrall this comes with 
pinching your fclfe of your liquour. This isthcreafon, that 
ib few Dutchmen are troubled with the ftonc.Your mifcrablc 
Churlc dribbles like the pifling Conduit: but his iouiall fonne 
with a ftrcame like Ware-water- fpout. This is the cauie , the 
Vfurer falling ficke, fo feldomc rifes by the ftaflfc of Phyficke: - 
for he has no watej for the Phyfician to caft.i 

F • ' ' Bnttr 



Enier Niet bU/pphrgi 

KTic. NowtheGqwtJDropfie^Lcchafgie take poficflion of 
their legs. I ha'loft nsy wind, and my watch, and I fcare, my 
wench too. 

Thirfi. You hauewatch'dfaire: fure that Parfon was fome 
Irifhman. 

Nice. Some hangman vncafe hiro.I ha'bene at the Parfons 
and he's no fuch manner of maa> 

Snter Manf-^H4itle,Ctnfitthl<ffHth fWmtttu. 

Crip. What crew's this ? 

UWiir.Bleffe yourworftiip ; lam your Worfliipj fonnei 
Tenant.I ha'brougb't arogueteyourvvodhipiitobe examin'd. 

^r/;»,Whatfiiulthathhaibe committed? Clarke, te your 
office : take his cYaminatioa. Now neigbour Slt€fy,nc y eu 
Conftable ? 

Thirfh A good harmeleffe Conftable , athcefe may take 
him napping. 

Morn*. An't plcafe your worfliip, thiemde Raggamuf](in 
comes into my houfc, cals for drinkei and when the Tapfter 
came with a reckoning.he broke the pot about's hcad^becaufe 
hehad not a cleaoe Apron on. 

?^4/. No, betaufc he mifreckoned m«. 

Mar. Whofc fault was it, to wipe out the fcore.' 

Val. Noi mine. Indcedc I anointed the fcore with butter, 
and the Tapfters owne dog Uck't it out. 

Hie'. Vnclc,vncle,a«fiireas my watch is loft, thisismaftcf 
f'4/<'«/;»r the Phyfician. 

Gnp. Oh Cox, that it were true* Pray' Sir, let me mooue a 
queftion. 

Va.1. You may command ray anfwer Sir, y'are a lufticc. 

Grif. Were not you the man,that hcald me o'thc Gowt? 

V4/. Troth Sir, I haue done fo many cures, that ifof get a 
number of my patients. Th' other day I cured a lunaticke 

,Coblcrj 



Cobkr^pitifufly run out at foulc,v.hcn hec was glucn ore by 
tbc Phyficians.I let himbloud, tooke three Hen-egges,fuck'd 
'hem out , into the fhels I put his bloud , fet them vnder a 
brood-Goofe. Whcu flie had haicht the reft , I gauc thefc 
three putrified cgges to aDogge:thcDoggc grew madde,thc 
Cobler fober. And now mymcmoric runsbacke, I call to 
mind one of 'Bedftrd, fickc or the Gowt, whom I cured. 

Grip. I am the man, my renowned Taracelfiant thou (bait 
haue the other 2 5. pound. Conftablc,! difchargeyou.Oftice, 
riefccyoupayd: let your rccknoning on my fcore : trouble 
nie no further .• leaue v$, leaue vs. Now my decpc (^Exeunt.) 
diucr into thcfccrets of nature, I hauc a cure for ,. ^ 

thee, more defperate then the former. 

ral. What is'i Sir, that my Art cannot extend to ? 

Grip. The ftone, the ftoae : I am pittifulJy grip'd with the 
ftone. I ha 'loft my pifling. 
. K«e/. Sir, the difeafe is fomewha: dangerous. 
"Vet if that your cxpulfiue facultic ■':'■/}■ ■3d 

Retainc true force, /'le warrant to make you pifle. . ' , , t 

Imuft awhile withdraw to ftudy Sir. 

Now am I puzzled : bloud, what medicine 
Shouldldeuifetodo't? It muft be violent. 
Giuehimfome Aqua-fortis ; that would fpccdhim. 
Let's fee. Me thinks — a little Gun-powder 
Should hauc fome ftrange relation to this fit. 
1 haue fecne Gun-powder oft driue out ftones 
From Forts and Caftlc-walls, huger then he 
Hasany in hifreynes or bladder, furc. , 

Faith.'caufe I am a fouldier, i'le make triall 
of that fame blacke and vaporous Minerall. 
rie fhoote into his belly : if the gunne hold, 
lie giue him charge enough : fome Aquavitx 
Firftbrcwdjtogcther would allay it well. 
Ilefweareto tryit, ifldoe notmifle, 
By a ftrange trickc lie make my Vfurer piffc. 
Sir, He goe in and prepare for you. 

Grip. Doc io.WncJ'hrrfy, thevcbe thcKcys of thcButtry: 

P * attend 



The Honefi^Lmyir. 

attend vpotl him good Thirflji : let him lackc nothing.as thou 
louftmc. '■ 

ThirH. Iloue you Mafter, but here's a good key/ loufi 
better. Swcetcinftrumcntofmyioy, let me kiflc thee. A- 
laSj that thou and I fhould be fuch ftrangers. Wee ha' but 
onebanell : now if that rtiouid bee in my makers difeafe, 

troubled with the ftranguUiori , and could not runne 

welljifit bcenotemptic, llegiu'tafcowring. Exit. 

Grip. Nowif this rare wonder of leaches can curcmeeof 
this griping, that I may hau? fomc fortic or threcfcore yeares 
more to gather ui , by that time / (hall gather enough to 
keepe mcc all the reft of my life. When amari growcs vp 
tc fixe or i'cuen fcore , it is High time to thinke of mortalitic, 
■and to takefome eafc. Thcfe three or foure nights I ha bene 
haunted with Fairies : they daucc about my bea-fide , poppe 
in a pecce of gold betwccne the flicctes, fcatter here and 
there fragments of filuer , in cucry corner, I kccpc my cham- 
ber fwept, cleane linncn, fire to warme them cuery nighr. 
I was at firft afraide j they had beene fpirits ; now I lee, they 
are good harmeleffe Fairies. If I can plcafc them , I fliall 
grow rich.ricb. 
Sonne Ihayc ftayd for you. 

Enter BeriiamiM. 

. Ben. Youhauedoneyourhealththem6rewrong,Sir. 

Grif. How dofl like my morgagc ? ' 

'Ben. It's a faircjiuing, Sir; but I would not bauc you med- 
dle with it. 

Grif. Why, my wife fonne? 

Ben. Oh Sir, good deeds arc fcant, 
When we aduantage take of poorc mens want. 
*Brnfter% an honeft man; Ichd hun fometnoney withoMt fuch 
ihai'pe fecuritie. . 

Crip. Not a doyt.If he come to me, and conucy the morgagc 
I hauc it ready J els I haue no money, 
Sonne come and fup with jne.! 



^he IJoneJi Lmytr. 

JS^r. T follow. Sir. Prcpofteroustranfuerficnofoui'reluts! 
Th' ercdlionofour faces (hould inrhiKil: 
Our groueling thoughts tafccnd. How do men thwort 
The teaching hand of Nature, and our birth ! 

Our heads cut aire, and yet our hearts plow earth ; 
IIookcfori'<«g«rherc. He's come. 

'Enter Sager, 

^cig. Heer's my owne cafe and counterfeit ; by this danger- 
Icfle plummet, we may found the depth of his more dofc and 
intricate ftratagems, 

Bm. So wifer matters liy fomeeafiebaitcs, 
Atonceto tempt and trie their feruants truth. 
The fubieiA for quack-faluing Empirickci 
' To exercifc their inexperience on, 
, Should not be men, but malkins. 

S.i^. Do you thinke, that he would doc me violence a- 
flccpe ? V ould he not wake me to fome conference ? 

^<?«. Nojhcc's a moft rankc Coward, and I know. 
Dares not come neerc thee, though thou wert afleepc. 
If he does ought, he'l do't by that long Engine. 
Conceale your felfe awhile. How fares my name ? 
How does {he brooke my flow-pac'd comming to her ? 

Srf^j. Faith, in yourconftanciclightcns all griefc. 
She ncuer hearcs y ou mention'djbut fhe ftartles : 
As if your name like fome celeftiall fire 
Quickcn'd her flow-pac'd fpirits with new life. 
I neucr knew vertue and beauty mectc 
In a more happy mixture. I remouc. Skit. 

"Ben. I loueher freely s flicc's to me as th'ayrcv 

Her beauty is beft and blcft, whofe foulc is fairc, 
I The Wolfe is come. 
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The Honeji Laayer, 

Ent0r'Br»mUyifithaftfivlmgfietet 

Brem, Good cucning to you Sir, 

Ben, My wifli requite you. 
You walkc to haue a (hoot, Sir •• I depart. 
I would be loth to preiudicc your fport. 

Brom. Saw you not M' Sager^ Sir, of late ? 
This is his walke .• I would faine fpcake with him, 

"Btn. Why would you fpeakc with him ? 

Brom. Sir,fornoharmc. 

'Be», I do not thinkc you meane it j but you know, 
iiee's valiant like a Lyon : if crofle words fhould ftirre your 
blouds to quarrell — Sir,take heed. Heel be too hard for you, 
and your long weapon. This medowishiseueningwalkc 
Farewell to you Sir. Exit 'Ben. 

Brom, Goodn\ght'M..'Be»i4mm ; you need not doubt aie. 
If I could meet him at th'aduantage now. 
He is the Fowie I'd flioot at. His Gfe done, 
The Farme is mine. Oh ye, wh»fc hopes depend. 
Like lingring (liadowes, on another? end, 
What need you waite with patience natures leafure. 
When fuch an engine can foonc work your plcafure? 
Tarry : yondcr's a man — now by his habitc 
It (houl J be SAger. What ? and faft aflcepc ? 
Wifh'd opportunity to my reuenge. 
lie kill him ere he wakes. Stay, grant he fliould 
In this vnbeaten medow lately aft 
Some horrid finne, pleafe his adulterous Igft •. 
I fhould then with his body ftrike his foulc , 
And finke them both together. Rcafon no further 
Thouchidingconfciencc. Sec, the Fates haueplac't 
Him fit for vengeance : encmie,(leepe thy kft. 
Hee's Planet-ftrucke, falne downc : now to my Farme. 
He that would rife, mud thahke his wit or arme. 
Oh but my murder 1 pi(h, who eucrltood Exit. 

In fortunes height, without fome touch of blood ? 

Eattr 



The Houefi Ijcayer, 

Enttr Beni^min ttndSager at fetierallwayes. 

Ben. This I diuin'd. Sag. Happy prcuention ! 

hen. Goe, thou dcfpaiting wretch, and for thy will, 
Ten thoufan fwords fhall thy vcx'd confcicncc kill. 
'T was a vainc blow to vs, and no bloud fpilt. 
Not Icffe in thy intention is thy guilt. 
This Clergy-habite which you haue aflum'd, 
Make good awhile for y9ur fuppofed death \ 
Allow his tyrannic free fcopc: liucclofe.' 
Till time fhall ripen thofc cuents, we ftriue 
To build on this vile ground. Hold, thcr'i my key : 
Into my chamber > 1 (up at my fathers. Bxit Sager, 

Whatjcome againe? Enttr Bromley. 

Ytrom. I cannot be at reft : /muft ncedes fee. 
If this late murdered corps remoued be." 
Some gold I haue put vp in this Portmantua : 
If I fhould be purfu'd , this may relieue me. 
Ay me ! the bodi's gone : fure it 's reueal'd : 

Murder from heauens eye cannot b< conccal'd. 
What fhall /doe ? fit downc : lye thcre,my gold. 

Enter Vl^ce, Mtd Thirfiy, m titbtrJUIt^mg So ho. 

Tiic. Holla, CoufinBrw*«»«». Sohoho* Thir, Oh ho ho. 

"Brom. Oh me, the Countries vp^whatHull I do? (jtxemrit, 

Bf». This foole hath frayd him.. 
Oh guilt! how haft thou made 
Cowherd of man to fly at his owne (liadc I 
Now Coufin Nice, what holla you for f 

Nir. You had need of a bell to ring you in. Yourfathce 
has ftayd fuppcr for you this houre. 

Ben. Come then, let's walke on —— what's here a Port- 
mantua? 

Nic, Ob, oh, do not touch it : it's venome. 
. Ben^ Why my wife Coufin ? why ate you fo timorous ? 
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TheffofteJI Lmyet. 
Nic. Oh it lies there for a wager: there be theeues about it. 
Take heed Coufin ; IfoundaPortmantuaonce, and loft all 

the money in my purfc. Fly, fly > Ex'tt. 

"Ben. Arc you gone ? Well, I fee iiow,hcc that will be vvift 
by Calender, fhall be a foolc by deftinie. 
Sure, this is Bromlejs badget, and has gold 
Pritvpforhisefcapc: 'tisfobyth'weight. 
It frlis into my hands moft luckily : 
For I haue need ofcalh in thefe occafions. 
Yet He rcpay't againc : my honeftie 

Shall be his friend, whofe fearc was friend tO me. 

Oh, in this glaife my rcprefentcd foulc 

Stands manifeft to my^impartiall eye ♦ 

Yehcauens rayne ffiowcrs of mercy on my fins ; 

Left where my pleafurc ends my wobegins. 

AO:.Qaa.n. 

Enter V*fiersmfe, 

fVife. Vy Vnncfafter, ye dull legges of motion, 

IvThat time may follow with a fwifcer pafc. 
Let wanton Epicures wifti you creeple-limbes, 
Infatiatc with the ryot of their ioyes ; 
A nd chide the hafty forwardneffc of day. 
That will not d^itte attendance on their play. 
My Spirits wrought vpon with tedious woes, 

Thinke chat eachhourelingring and lazy goes. 
Impartiall fates, how you delude our thougtits . 
Guiding euents to their dctermin'd ends, 

Whether our ftrength with or againft contends. 
Whether the patfenger wake, or flecpe his Wl 
The waue artd wind-mov'd vcffell goes on (till. 
Patience then heart! they do not valour know, 
That w«ary faint, but who can fuffer woe. 
Who 's this? Enter Rok Fafier with the Letter. 
Rob. By your leaue, Mifttis Sorrow* 
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The itonefi Lawyer, J 

Wip. Right, th'haft bit my name. 1 

Yet clearc of linnc, my forrow has no fhamc. I 

Rob. I hauc letters from M'. Ben. Gripe. 

;;r//"^. They're welcome, fpoorc boy how ami vndone f 
Tishard, amothcrmuft netowncherfonnc. 

Rob. Sure 1 fliould know that face and language too. 
A chill dlfquicc troubles my fofc peace, 

Apd runs like a cold feucr through my bloud. i 

I'm very fickc of fomewhat. Oh 'tis then I 

Errourjihefickncffein allmindsof men. - * 

But that I know herabunce giujs her dead, 
r would fweare it was my mother, 'las vainc thought*, 
Howyou would flatter me ! 

IVife. — Yourprouidenti-ricud,Bf»/<»»»!/'«Gr/)»ff. 
Leauc out that ^ripe ■ it's an vnprcpcr name; 
Cannot denominate thee for llich a creature. 

A name can neucr conflitute a nature. 
If blcflcd mankindc hauc a ThMix left ; 
A id vice of that good h»th not time bereft J 
s. this degenerate worlds apoftacie J 
The plural! number's loft : that one is hec,*— -Sonne 

Rob. Zlidfhe calls me Sonne. 

Wife. That word's orcflipt. 
How eafily loue is in her language trip't. 
Sonne— of compelling nature not forbeares : 
Paflion mufl vent it felfe in Ipcech or tcarcs. 
Doft thou not know me ? 

^0^, Yes : this teftifie. 
I bcgoe your blcfsing on my humbled knc^ 

H'ife. Rifi with heaucn 'c benediiSion. 

R'^b. Liufsmy Father .•" \ 

n-'ife. Gurffc by rr>y greefe and filence, 

Rob.Yw'^-rtj ■^.owhi'i ■. | 

Wrappc me ir. 'Vrtiicr maze. My father dead ? j 

.My motherliiiin^ in lis enemies houfe? - j 

Let's fluflv. Oft lhci;chcardmy fatiicrmone, I 

That this lame womansluft had him vndone. '; 

G This ' 
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r^ ^ flielJonejtUrtyer. 

i This''ii»esftrongfi»«h' Why niouldfliee els liue here, 

i ButtSlomefuchvileend?Byhcauciuisclearc. 

! oh that this fappc, which my life fcedcs vpon, 

' OidnoiconfelTcadeviuation 

Prom that corrupted trunkc'. Well, I will fojicc ^. 
Nature runnc backc with a prcpoflerous courfe.'** 
He fafl-.ion a forgetfuU lunacic,. 
1 iiiaterclwasherioonc. Buconmyfoule, 

I Not touch her with Icaft hurt—Woman come hKhcr. 

jvifc Woman lDeaxe.i;<»^i«, not thy mother ?bleflcmee..- 
Why doft thou gripe me.thus f Oh fome blackc ftormc 
Isrifinconthybrovr. . i . ■ , 

Rob. Storme? No, tis thur»dcr. ,p"y!'"\"^^^'*-' , . 
mfe. Yes, I can fpcll't too well. It fpeakes my death. 

dcarefonne — — 

j?e^. Come, cotnc, forget 
Thefe filiall rights, and Natures atmbutc$. 

Prepare your telfe to--- 

^ife. What ? Oh dcfpcratc ckld ; 
Oft haue thy bended knees with a iuft dutic 
'- Kifs-dthecold earth, to begge my prayers tobeauen. 

For thy profperity : oft defir d forgiuencffc 

Ofthy wild infant-errors. Oft haue ihefe 
Borne thee with fofi indulgence : but now,fec, 
* A wofuU mother bends her humble knee. 
Toherinccnfcdfonne.;nottoconrerue. 

This fleS. from death.but thy black fou le from hell .• 
Th'vnfcapeddudgeon.wherealiPamculesdweU. 
Thinke: if thy fpkits be not growne mad ar^d w.ld, 
p itic a mother kneeUng to her child. 
' R.b I'm deafer then an Vturer to ypur mones. 

I muft,iikc //fl-ff, fec-theplace I bred in.^ 
Bebriefe in anfwerc : did you neuer wrong 
^yfathersnuptiaUbed. ^f^f-r. Neuer. ■ 

cif±n:tt:s«^ 

SpeSTe truth andfaucyourfoulc. ^^^^ 
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TheHoneJi LAV^er, 

Lye you not here to fatiatc hie luft. 

That tobb'd my father ? fpcakc, or y'are but duft. 

W^z/r. No on my foule. 

Rob, Nowonthyfoulcthoulycft. 
Confcflcjbc plaine,or witiiout pawfc thou dyeft. 

^j^. Hdpe,hcauensormcn. iVtthin^breake o^en don. 
Enter 'Benid. Valentine firfpe,NiceyThirfty, 

Ben* What prodigtc's this ? 

Wife. Nothing Sir,alas nothing :'tvvas but my fcarc. 

Ben* It is my feruant Sir; he meant no ill, 

<3rif. Sonne, fonne , howfoeucr he feru« you, I'm fuic he 
does notferue God. Without qucftion , he would haue ra- 
uifh'd her. 

Thir. He would haue refrefh'd her, Sir,- 

Crif, Speake widow, is 't not true ? —away with him. 
CouHn Niccy make his mittimus, 

fVife. It's not amilTe to let him feelc fome fmart. 
His life they cannot touch : what his offence 
Dcferues in heauens.ftridt iuftice,mercy paidon. 
Parents learne this in tendring Childrens ftate : 

Toomuch indulgence iisnotlouebut hate. 

T^ic. Sure his complexion doth not giueit: let me fecyout 
hand. Sir, _ 

^0^. Willyoufeeleit.Sir? ftrikeshim. Exeunt. 

3w. (Sonne oflfer violence to the mothei?)ftrange! | 

Till I can found this myfterie of ill, 
Iletotheprifonandrelieuchimftill. Sxit-, \ 

i^r/pe. Youwillbegon€Mf.'L'<»fc»r/»fibutIhopeyouwa ' 

vifit me fhortly againe. 

Val. Before you Ippkc for me. Sir, — if all fall right, ! 

Ivowe to vifite you againe this night. Exit, 

Cjrif. Ha widow 1 1 am cleere of the ftonc now. 

fF/f^.Theleflcabletodoawidowpleafure, Sir. , 

Grif. Tut, wench, I meane the difeafe, the difcafc. 

Wife. (No Sir : you haue a worfc difeafe behind:) 
The body hath no fickneffelikc the mind. 1 

Cr^e^ Try me, fwcet. I'm like a leeke, though 1 hatie j 
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The Honeji Larvyer. 

n gray head, T haiic a giccne— wut ? wut be my meJicme fot 
tl-.c (lone ? wheil i when ? 

Wife, when you haue married me I will be your wife. 

Grife. Pifli : fiifl make triall how thou likeH: mc ,: thereis 
no wir, to marry before experience. 

I'Vifc. Your houfcSir, is toopublike, 

Grif, Hold, ther's thekcy of my cloflct. Be thine owiie 
pandarforconuayance. I mud reccine a little money : profit 
is aboueplcafurc: about ten ~ 

IVif. Goodluckedircclmyhandsvntothcmorgage. . 
That found, if or my wittc or ttrength hold tackc, 
I hauc a medicine Sir, to coolc your backe. Exit., 

Grip. 'Las poorc wench : now ftiee 's got into my ClDfTet, 
jfhe hugges her hopf s, as a />olititian his aycry plctte , and 
cryes a prize, a prize. She ftiall bcdoublc cony-catch'd. Wcl, 
itgrowes Fairy-time. Oh the firvc dapper iaddes, how ihcy 
friskc about my chamber : ■when at cucry flep hera droppes a . 
grotc, thereatefton. Many drops make afloud. Sure, I'm 
fomcwondcrfullhonefthian, that they louemc thus. Imu(l 
to bed. Tarry, how then fhall I keepe touch with the widow? 
Iha't, He fit downc in my chaire,andfainemy felfc in a flqm- 
bcr. Oh 'twill be a golden waking dreame. 

Enter Vafter, Vale»dfie, 0"'fi^> ^^h P"' ^'"i dancmg, 
aniickf^-: pinching Gripe, at they 

pajfebyhim* - 

Oh-oh-th'arc angry. Would. I were rid of "hem. Oh—fweet 
fpirit .-oh — doe not terj ifie liice thus. What haue I dooe to ■ 
prouokcyou? . 

Vafl. Confcflethy finnes. Th'haft feme wench in a cor- - 
ner. 

Grip. 1 haue, I haue— oh— but He not gieddlc with bef. . 

f^«i/?. Whiles thy houfc was cleanly fwcpt, 
Andthyconfcienccchaftlykfpt: ;; .'-X , 

Ncatlinncn, fire and water ready; . •f'i^Jjr.I^s.l'i 

And thy purpofe good aiidftcady: 'TV^^^i 
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Whileii thou ncuer fcntft the poorc 
Vnre warded from thy doote. 
, Whiles thou wakcndft with the chimes, 
Becaufe thou wentft to bed betimes, 
We brought thee wealth; but twasiin vaine: 
For no w we'll fetch it barkc againc. 
Come deliuer the keys of your tvunkcs. 

Gr/^. Oh thccuts, you 11 robbe mc.you'll vndoe me. 

Curf. No, GowtieblUler.well bind thce,vndoe thee, who 
will ■ - . 

V<«/ Opcin! y iawes thou yawning fcpulcher! 
Hcrclsamorfclforan Vfurcr. " Gaggehim, 

Vnjt. A peeceofChccfeofthcXow-countryDairics, 
Thts-is the vfuall diet of the Fairies. ' * 

G*?"^ f4t>w we willirip the fining of thy trunkes. 
Bettet thoW^ries hauc it then thy punkes, 
- Vat. Luckemore,then we can carry , hath afltgn'd vs. 

C«/-/. Each hoyfehii lode: wc'llcauc the relVbchind vs . 
Thou greedy T<«»//!'*r. V^/. Sauagc Wolfe, ^«?/? .Man-eater, 
Thou rettting Canker* V<«/.C6mons horfleech. ^wr.Cheater 

'Zl/'4/?.Whofeb«lly hasiuftcaufctofucan aClion 
Oftrefpafle, gainft thy couetdus lufts exadion: 
For detinic of nv^'^y hundred mcalcs. 
Which it from others, and thy felfe too,rteales. 
^ ThcGowt. ^<i/.ThcDropfie. . C«>-/. CoUickc.Lunacie, 
Like Sprites^and Fairies haunt thy company. 
And as thou gap'ft now, let fomcBatte or Owle 
Spet backewards i' thy mouth, 

Faft.Nomore. Ifthoudonot 
Repent,reftore,turne good, fU till thou rot. 

Va/. What does Vlurie fticke in thy teeth? fpet out, ^o^, , 
fpet out. Now thou gap'ft for a motgage, Doft.? 

^y?. Fare-ill.To thofe that aske bow came ihistuill, 
Que anfwerthus : The Fairies robd thcDiuell. - 

Grip. Oh-'Oh — Oh. £xi»iKt. 

\ G 3 £»ff »• 
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theHoneJl Laveyer. 
Enter 'Bromley, Nice, Vailers wife. 

\. '^a'';u° '^^^''^'■r^ what,your chamber doote opetlius 
caic y? how now, bound? gagg'd? whai^ogucs habenc here? 

T^C'^. Speakccomecvnrlc,lpeakc:thegaeee'sour. . 

Om. Saue the gagge. I will hang the whole {hire , but He 
had hem. Iugglers,Faincs,incarnallfprites! Mymoney.mv 

heart, my guts , my foulc Let mc curfe my felfe into the 

ground and faue a Dirge. Run, cry, ridc,charg&the Confta- 
Dies With hem, ° 

^r<i»;. Where be they. Sir? 
grip: Gone to the DiuclLRunne t« a CoHiurerycaft me a fi- 



gure. 



JVic. OhySir.all the Coniurers arc o'their owne trade. A 
mifchiefe on't, 1 thouglit there was fomcicuruy luck towards; 
the Crickets did fo cry ith^Oi»cn yeftcrday* ; And thi* vcric ' 4 
houre,as we came in, there was anO wle whoo- whooping in 
t he top of the chimncy.and iuft at the thrcfliojd jonaftcr Sgwiw* 
/?; here llumbled-SigneSjlignes. ,y,/ ;;.:^,.f''" ^ 

Grip. Pluckcdowne the figncsjlc vndo all the lDne«iQ the , " *" 
towne : they harbour the theeucs. <;■.,,., **'*! 

BrorH. Youfaid they wcref airics. v. [^- . ;">:"?_ : : : 

iV/c.Now in finceriticjl heard a great ratling of chainea. 

Ivife.fTh'is .tnakes mcc woinlcr iTuch.a robbery, and I not 
bearcit? ;. . y/: v .- ■ v. .:. °_[ 

B^-ow. Come bridle V|> this fljric.Whaf witl-you fay ,if I can 
produce you the plotter, abbcttor,oratlcaft acceflary tothis 
villanie ? What if the pick-locke can open the chcft of all this 
ftratagem?, 

<jr/)>. 'Las.poorc widdovTjfiic was faftjl warrant you, 

'^om. Nojfhc was loofe I warrant you:how could we hauc 
got in, if flic had not open'd the dore? Your couun NiceAod I 
came from a hurly-burly ith'Iaile^ Your fonncs manhas broke 
from his keeper. And as we were coraming, wee jnet this wo- 
man verie fupitioufly ftealing out. 

ff'ife. My heart mifgaite roc thus:this diuch tongue ' 
Would woikc my mildcem'd innocence fo^ wrong. 

Cript 
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1^ ' 6r/P.Noniorcwords.Cou{ni,nc!ghbor,takeherto thciiext 

*' I^ftic€.I!»ttftnotdcaIeinmy ownebufinefle. Let her bee 

examin'd foundly,{birncHy:fent to the Iay1c,roundly,roundly, 

W>'^*.Sir^rbefeecti,y ou . 

C7w)>. No iftore^ojnot you know, Ilcnjrw you for a whote! 
Away with her, I will not hearc her fpcake. 
Mygold,my filuer--Oh my heart will breake. Exit, . 

B>-«>w.Comc',will yoii walkc? He Icadc , widdow,come you j 

next. Matter A'/cifiyftull follow. j 

Nic- Ascloic,as bcggery foUowes drunkenncffe. 
lietine'fcc<your hand jWiddow--Oh the cafe is clcare. 
A yellow fpot doth on your hand appeare. 
Gather vp your heeles, widdow .• luflice ShyIj/ dwels hard by, 

&)ter Robert Fafter. 

^K*^, How ndw? my mother guardcd-'with two rogues? 
Sword.thoudidft faine tokill her— but-- Sirrah- yoij—deliuer 
me this wonf>an,or Ilemake thy yellow ftarch'd faceferUe me 
for a cut-worke band. 

Br«».Oh Sir, y'are well met ; you broke from the laylcjafl 
nighcApprchcnd him matter iV«:r. 

NicX^m fomcwhat dainty and fliy oh him. Sir. He lobkes 
vik fViarpe on't. 

B^-ow. Let him looke as niarpe,as an Apparitors nailcs, 
we'll blunt him I warrant yc.Sirrah, I charge you ftand.i 

Rob. Sirtab,you fee I ftand charg'd ekeady.Will you hauc 
meriift? 

Brew. Oh hclpe~helpe — - Exit. i 

T^c. Hold, hold.I ha'not made my Will. 

Rob. No QMtter for thy prayers ; dHpatch it quickely then. 

IS^/r.You'lgiuemeleauejSirjtomakemy will. Rob. Yes. 

7n(/«:. Then mywill is~torunne away. - Exit, 

>yif, Thankes,fonne;but now do you not,like the Lion, 
S?iuc the diftrefled Lambe from the Wolfes pawcs. 
For facrifice to his owne bloudie iawcs? ' 

^o^iDeare mother, pardon j be fccurc--r - 

Enter 
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Btter Bromky, Nice, Be>tiami», Soger iJS/guifed.Jnne Fafier, 

"Brom.This way,this vvay:herc-ah haue wc found yoii? 
BcK. How do thefe mifchicfes .fliittcr^yhickc heapes! 
And cloud my vndcrflanding from tlicligfft, 
I look'd the Sunnc Q-jould flune, find it datkc night 
I cannot ftaad t'examinc circumflances. 
: Now matter Bromley, whithtr arc you bound? 

Brom. Your father gauc vs charge to haue the widdow 
Tomafter luftice5«?-/y/j he fufpcd>8 her 

To haue fome hand i'th robberie to night.' 
Sir itconccrnes youj he has loft 300. pound. 

"Feft. Vmh. My father robd? the widdow charg'd with "it? 
Her fonnc vniayld himfclfcPthefc are harlli turiics. 
Wclljgo you two before, prepare the luftice. 
You haue my word forthcir appcarance.Go, Exemt^r,Nic. 
Widdow, and Rohi»,ttovi here's none but fiicndf; 
You'l giuc me leauc to wonder at thefe ends. 
Ofthatanone, , 

Meanc time 1 here prefent you with a gift, . yti 

Dearer to mc.tbcn is theSuntwto ^arth. 
Soj narrow vp your pafljons for a fpacc; 
H'you the roorgage-deedsf giuc them my hands. 
Yet the fuccelTc on my inuemion ftands. 
Mother, and brother, ffo I hope youir titles) I 
Myfclfe, andfitcndTiere^whomyoudonotknow, ' 

VViUbaileyouboth.Thatdone.Ihaucanlnne, ' j; 

New vcyd cfTennant; there dwell all together. 
My fricndlliip to thepowcrfhallpledgeyourfaith. 
Measure good deeds by what man would, not hath. Exeunt 

Et2ier Griffin. 'A- 

Griff ysfhit Damn'd fortune's this.that I cannot fmell out 
thefe thceues f I would fweare themto the Callous, as well 
as they fworc me out of my money. An path like Ja. ftrppg 
f barrocjfbouid coniute their neckes into the circleof a rope. 

- inter 
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Enter "Rromlej/fBeftiamm. 

Objhcre comes my fcllow-Pati?nt ; wee both tooke Phy ficlcc 
togetherj purg'd,purg'd:biu / hauc a cordiall for him. Saue 
you,brothcr GripeM'^.Bromlfjf, nevies,good ncwes.It'sjepor- 
tcd,t\\zt Soger's dad. 

BvfW.Dcadf He go take poflcflion prefently. 
Ben. Do HOC with too ftridl rigour cxereil'e your pp wcr on 
his diftrcfled family. 

"Brom. Myiimciscome,Iwillnotlofeanhourc. 
Grif. It's iu(t,that euery man (hould ta}(c his owne. 
'Ben. Sir, you fpeake law.not.charitie.He that will 
Be nothing more then iuft, is vniuft dill. 
Wo to that quited foule.to whom from heaueii 

'AUiuAkcja-BtlnbmorcicfliaUbegiuen. ' 

Your mercy to the widdowjto the Orphios* 

Brew. As much as a Puritan has vpon a good feaft, I 

B*». Well— let me tell youihis—5<«^fr is dead. , i 

So flics rcport.borne on prefuniptions wings. -J 

But howtiedy'djthat aerie bird not fings. i^ 

Kild— but by whofti---waight deeply— 1 muft hence. 

The muttring's ftrong— lookc to your ccnfcicncc. Secedit 

Grif. How's thisfkild?— mutteringpand confcience?Looke, 

hisghaftly melancholy points him out for the murderer. As 

fure,asahatie>btinkcspuIddovvnc declares a cuckold , this 

darkencflc difcouers him. ' 

BriTw.I am a villaine. 

Grif. Tell him^that knov;'!s it not, 

Brffw.My narrow heart cannot be capable 

Of this hugebulkeofforrow.lt muft out. 

Now.towhofe bofomc bettrcr then my friends J 

This hand kild S<«f«", Gr/f. How? 

Bro»w; f^ay,doyourwoift.' 
Twas but chan'ceT[ficdley,accidentall {laughter, - 
Intending with my Pecce to ftrike a fovylc, 
Agaii»fl my will the cockc went dov\'n&,arid he ' 

H " Stood , 
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• Stood in deaths way. It was his deflinic. 
But ^r/j^», harke you— let not your tongue ftirrf, 
Donot I knowyou for aforgcrer ? 

And inore— you wot~lct not your tongue be loofe, 
Ben, Thus arc two Foxes catch'd in one poore noofc. 

Exit S^ 

Grr]f. Our guilt (liall bind our fecrecicj who liucs 
An vnfufpe6ledvillainc, winks at others- 
Vnlawfull deeds, to teach their eye-lids how 

To winkc at his— -Shall we go to ournew Hbfticc? 
tJrtfw. Where? who? ' 

Crif. For your where, at the Maiden-head , a goodlikeljr 
glacc.Fdr your whorthe widdow that old Grtpe (EntermL- 
lufpefts for the robberysbut youngGripe hath tenanted to hit 
liine. Maffejrheprtucntsvs.Widdow.wewerecommin''. 

fVife. Pray' Gentlemen walkciajyoufliall hxue atwncfenw*. ' 

Brow.Yourconipany, fwectc widdow.. , i. 

fViff. Ilenotbclong'fromyou,Sir.. .:.,</ ExtUftt, 

©hjfome retiring from this houfe of finnci 
Fatcllwasncuerbrcd tokeepeanlnne, ' : : . ; cC 

Enter Cttrferr,VtUentitaiistyemfelttes,V'4fiereiiffftis'J, - 

More cuftomers? that which all Innes wouldfeej 
Great flore ofgweftsrthis is aplaguc to me. 

^<4i?. Yonder's mine WofticejNiow the water's vp^that we 
cannot get ouer to the Abbey,it is our fecureft courle to com- 
mit the money to her cuftod^e. If any fearch ^ould be made, 
and thefe tokens found aboiit vs,\«S'fe are all dead naen : there's 
r not fo much mercie in Gnp^,as in the plague. 

(!)*r/I Agreed. WiddoWjWchauefomc money to pay to a- 
Londoner in Bedferd here i. and he's notyet come to receiuc - 
it.Will you loflke it vp fafcfor vs? 

Val, But heate you? Drliuer it not to anyone of vs.- Except 
all three demand it together, keepe it ftill. 

Fafi. Hclpe her to beate it inland fee't layd vp» , Extmit 
21id, my wife takes degtcesjfheriicsfaiarcly^ , ■ rT^ ij" ' 
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I fold her hither whore fomc trickes to do. 
Now flic's turn'd whore.and Bawd.and Hoftice too. 
-^tand clofe deate wits,and fliadow me difguife. 
She caft me downe,and by her fall II c rife. 
Husbands that loue your honour as yourlifq 
Learne now to be reucng'd,on a falfc wife. Entcrvnfe, 

Wif, Your friends cxpcift you Sir. 

Vail. Sweet, I would go. 
But here's a charming beauty , that fayes no. 
Will ycu walkc off a little— to the meddow? 
I haue a tiny bufineffc with you,widdow ? 

fVife. What is your will,Sir?I'm in hafte.- be iTiort* 
^<*/?.The thing thou wotft on.halfe a minutes/port* 

JVif. ForbearCj libidinous Groome, 

^^j?. Groomc? I'm a man. 
And can do, Hoftice , what another can. 
Come,fhall I fpcake in gold.and a<5tion? 

pyift Be damn'd,inchanter,'wich thy golden ipelss. 
Thou thinkft, gold can buy laft,wheii nothing els. 
Yet I do lo'ue thy,foule.Think,ethinke, how deare, 
A moments ioy is bought with endleflcfcire. 
How ill the flcfli fteales his vniuft delight. 
When the foule fufters an etcrnall night. 
Flatter thy glowing hopes with heatc no more. 
Be not decciu'd; thy Hoftice is no whore, 

'L'4/?. So;fpoke my out-lide braue; did my rich huske 
Allow me impudent; and my vndown'd chinne 
Promife my bloud vnfuck'd out by this finne. 
You would runne madde on me. 
Wif. Soothjthou much erreft. 
I neuer faw that pcrfon (except one. 
Who iuftly claim'd my loue,now dead and gone) 
In whofe embracementsi I would fooner locke the trcafures of 
my heart. t^<(/?.Now,now,ftie'scomming. 

W*/. If you had mou'd my eares with a chaft fuitc I fhould 
haueliftnd. 'L'<t^.Braue!fhe's mine already, 
W//4 1 cannot louc thccnow. Fafl. No f W/, No, I cannot 

T^j^ con- 
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conce'iue a good thought of thee. Vafl. No? Wif.\ hate thee' 

/^^iT.Heigh? handy, dandy,faft and loofcbrauc diuell. 
lie con'mrc you for this. Come, will you louc mc? 
Or no matter for your loue.will you lie with me? 
Doe or lie alone i'th meddow here. 1 fl-:alllcauc your temp- 
ting eyes for the Crcv es to picke out. 
, Wtf, Defend me goodncfle. 
ViiiJAVhifllenorfo lewd, leftl cut yourpipe.Come on; 
f^.-f.Honosir or life, how fliall I faue you bothj" 
Sir,I fhall fpoylc you. I ha'bene long a finncr. 
A common hnner.Sir, and am not found. 
You cannot fcape infeaion,if you touch me. 
Vit^. Humh'.the poxc,fay you?well,you'l not rcueale mc.EAvt 

■Wife.Yoii need not.Sirdillruft my filencc.Wrongs 
That fcape hcauenshand, need not fcaremortall tongs. 
Th=s world's turn'dBcdlam,rauing,dcfperate-baddc. 
It fta"ger'd drunke before,now it runs mad. 
More^'cuftomcrs? Enter old Gr.fea»d'Seniamm. 
B^«.But,Sir,rcfpc61 yourhfe,your confcience. 
Grip. Thou faift well,for my life.But for my confcience. - 
Tis like a Surgions,that takes money for letting out blood.. 
Thinkcomymorgage. 

^^«, Vpon my lifc.be'Ukill her. O prcfumption. 
How dort thou dare heauens lufticef I muil ftudy 
To interpofe prevention. Sir, I'm your fonne: 
This brert you gauc mc,and lie ftill coiiferue it, 
AfaithfuUclofectolockcvpyourfecrets. i! 

How will you ftrike?Piftoll her.? Gn>.No: that fpeakes ' 
Like an oblkepcrous Aduocate,too loud 
In th'cares of iuftice.Murder.like your Icfuite, 
Should whifper death in filence-flceping filencc. 

'Be». I apprehend it,poyfon. Sir,Ile buy you 
A fpccdy potion. (?r/p.Nottoodearc,goodfonnc., 
I would not ha't too dcare:my mony s gone. 
Two peny-woorthofRats-bane,w'hauc experience^ . .- - 

W'll do't; do't throughly. BetiMe prouide it,Sur, 

lie be your Apothccarie; but by no mcancs ^ 
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I cannot doc you better feruicc. Rare! 
Thenbrirrgmy father to the Galhoufe. S»ter, 
Be petulant, and let your wanton mirth, 
Giuc you forgetful! o(" all wrong. 

Grife. Come widow, I fovgiuc thccnow : Ihopcthou't 
fcrgiue me too. I'm come to drinke downc ail malice. 

jVife, Pray 'Sir,lead the way. He follow. . Exit Grip. \ 

"Lookevp, dcarcfricnd : what thus delects you ? 

Ten, Wondcrs,miraclcs — /muft needs poyfon thee.'. 
Benotdifmay'djmypoyfonfliallnothurt thee : ' ; 

lie tell thee all. Enter Vafiermhafle. ri 

r"^/. HoftkCjPray'hclpctpe to the money quickly. /muft, ..' • 
pay't inftantly. Wife. You fliall Sir. Sxeiint. 

F<»!/?. So, if my new-borne plots hold confl-ant life, 
lie cheatc my theeueSjbut abpuc all^my wife. Enter\Nife& i 

Thanke yoUjgood Widow. Youthjtel the Rob. with money. 
Qcntlemen I'm gone to tender the money. Bid Sxit Rob. 
'hembemerryand continue theirhealths. lie take my round, { 

when I come againe, Farewell Ofticc. ' Exit. - ' . ,] 

Wife'. Y'are welcome Sir. Smer Qurfevo Valentine, Robin. 
. Vd. Gone, fayft thou ? and with the mony ' fire and gun- 
powder Ihovv are wo blowncvp? ^r/! Prcttie handfomc ! 

Val.Q^xct — ^0^. Good leach, ftand further off: your 
breath's.too violent. 

Cnrf. Did v/e not charge you not to deliuer the money, but 
to vs all three together? 

Rob. Maflcjtis true . How forgetfully are we cheated I 

Val. You area coozening woman. Rob. You doe lye! 

Qurf. Kecpc the peace. Oftice, you'lmakeit goodtovs, 
three hundred poun^, a pretty competent fumme. 

Val. Furies and Fiends .'wits, you do fairly ftriuc. 

C«#f. I thoughttbis faiery mony would Dcre thriuc. £Awf 
jBw. I hauc heard all this rogiitfrie;. Enter ^en. 

Chearc, Widow ! Ictnotfbrrpw make thee ficke. 
Perhaps, Ilcca'tchthcknauestttthcirownctrickc.Ewf.T/^/r.' 
thir. So ho-my mafter's turu'd ReucUcr.l neuer loft my nanie 

. H 3 fince 
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fincclcame into his ftatuicc, till now. Vckl a miracle, I am 
jiot ThirJIji, Enter Nice. 

' Ten. Now my wife kindred, why looke you fo pale? 

Nk, O.Ilc put oft" my wedding. I will not for all Bedford 
marry to morrow. Bw. No ? why ? 

Nic. 0,myVnclcreachingfocaCup, oucrthrcw the fait 
towards mc — towards me. O tis ominous. 

Ben, The falling of a fait keep thee frominariage ! well, I 
hauc a ftrange medicine, of quick cure to this conceited fick- 
neflc. iCe^/», fetch mcfome wine. Coz, hoyy doft fcelc thy 
fclfe? 

Thir. Hoc fliakes as if he had the gurning agcw. 

Nic. Perplexed Coufin , perplexed^ I had rather a good 
Lordfliip had falne toward mc. 

5*«. Tut man, fait feafons all things J fi(h or fle(h. 
And troth, thou need'ft it : for thy witte 's but frefti. 
Kcrc bloudjidrinkc to thee, 

Thir^ Now could I dance like a Dutch Froc: my hecles arc 
as light as my head. 

Nic. Oh I recant. Coufin, I will marry. 

Sen. What meant you Sir, to fpill the wine vpon him? 
. Rob. *Tw3s a mifchance Sir. Nice. No : it was good hap. 
Tis a good figne, t'haue wine fpilt in ones lappe : 
This makes amends for the fait, Sir. 

"Ben. I thought this dockc would fetch your nettle out. 
I fee, fmall wind turnes a fooles mill about. Let's goc. Sxeiit, 

JVifr. Yonder comes my P hyfician and his potion. 

Enter Gripe. 

Crip, I haue here two papers : one of fugar, and that 's for 
my felfe : another ofpoy(on,and that's for my Odice. Let mc 
be right-right. Iflaouldmakefaireworke, if I were mifta- 
ken now. Ha widow ! th' art a Churle- a very churle , that 
wouldit not kcepe companie with thy gucfts. I ha' brought 
thee a cup of wine here: hcalihandbloudtothce, fwectc 
Widow* > 
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Roh. A miracle : An Vfurer drunkc at's owne coft. 

Grijp*. There's a whole cup for thee : pledge mecchucke. 
Nay tarry, tarry : thou muft hauc fugar to't; women louc 
fwcet thingSjl know. SOjOflf with't bottomc and all; the dee- 
per thcfweeter. HaOfticc, my fonne (hall giue thee a leafc 
of thine Innc. 

Wife. I would hee could grant me a leafc of my life : for I 
grow fick fir. ^a^Wjlooke in. Exit Rob, 

gripe.- (Excellent rattef-bane) it workcs already. Widow, 
doft remember fincetbou waft in my ftiidie ? and yfaith what 
fbundft there? , 

Wrff. NoiRingjbHtwhatlleft bchindcme. Sir. I'm ve- 
ry ficke. j 

Gr/p*. (He neretruftpoyfon els.) This cottons wcl yet. No 'j 

fooner dead , but my fonne (hall ceazc on all the goods. •'■] 

Search the coffers for my morgagc.lfit be lo(ijyet now (heel | 

kecpecounfell. H 

Wife. This wine hath made mcthir(ty. I'm not well. -; 

Gr»pf. Hye thee to bcddc and fwcat. A little po(ret with j 

two-penny worth of horfe-fpice. O tis excellent to put one 
into a fwcat. Farewell widow. Exit. 

Wi/i. So I'm recouerd now : thy abfcnce cures me. 

earth! thou center of the world and finne J 

TftyParadifeislo(t:th'artonlynow , '•• 

A larger (table, where all vices dwell. 
Did not the Sur ne (hine, I (hould thinke thee hell. 

Enter Vafier, 
Lucky! here comes the cheater. Sir, the money is askt for by 
the Gentlemen, your friends : They threaten to arrclt mc,but ^ 

1 hope (ir.you'l be niy quittance. 

'L'4/?. -Yes : on this condition. 

Let me enioy thy loue on this foft ground : 

He pay it backe, were it three hundred pound . 

Stirre not : this chargeth you ; are you not content ? 

Gome, with a (ilent kiffe (eale your confent. 
W(^. Sir, you know my dii^afe. Tm dangcrouJi 
Vail. The poxe ? O I haue knowne t<in<kn too long to bee ' 

afraid 
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afraid of t'ncpoxc. Come, will you vnlockei'Iha'the golden | 

key. If not, l\c to Firgwia , like fomc cheating Bankrout, j 

and leauc my Crcditour itliTuddcs. You know the laylc. Ha 
you ucucr bin hii'd to yawlc for the whole pvifon ? and whulc - | 

tothcpaflengcrs? 

mfe. Soiceierj thy circle cannot hold me. [ 

V\ifl. No, I would hauc yours holde mce. Come, will you 
fadge ? I 

Wife. Not, if thou kilUt me : not if chy murderous hand 
Could put mc to a death, (like lefuites poifon) 
Ten yecrcs a dying. FuB. No? you will repent. 

iVife. So wilt thou neuer •. take my carcafe,flaue : 
Whiles there's a foulc within } nolumull hand 
Did or fliall euer touch it. T^iiF.Politick whore 1 ^ 
What,doyoukenmcnow? W/f<?. My husband ? 6,/ i!/|/co«CT-i 

Into your armcs I flie. t;<i/?. Infection, no. \himfelfe. 

Y are dangerousby your owncconfcflion. 
Wi/ff. Alas- 1 1 forg'd that anfwercjto auoid 

Sinfull cmbracitigs. Brothels fickc i«decd 

Of that contagion, footh and fmothcr't vp, 

To tempt diftruftfull commcrs on, at once 

Ti3 their pwflc profit, and the others ruinc. 

Theyfpcakefalfejtodofaifcthefafer. I ] 

To faue my confcience did my flcfli bely. ; 

r<?/?. Yen cannot tempt me Siren ; I am refolutc. ! 

Thou art a tuniiing Bitch, and I am proud 

Of i'lich expected meancs to my rcuenge. 

H^ike, how He quittance thy abhorred lufts. ,. ■ 

Fitfc, thou Tnalt be arrcflcd for the money. 

Whereof I cheated thee: fo be rcftrain'd 

l-ronnhy old ftrangling, mcw'd vp like a haggard ; : 

Till tl.cAfsifc comes, then thou {halt be hang'd. , ..,■- 

: ; care ihcu (landft bound oucr for fufpicion . - | 

i" " vobbi-^fr Gripe. I did the viHanie. 1 

• li^irrou'd thine :fo thou fhalt hang for me. 

■■ ^u-f^. f>„vrhu.band,dofo. Faft. Husband mc tie nnorc : 

'?i;;i"'K.iiKv%ascanccli"d when you fiiftplayd Whore, , 

ISOW 
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Now garden-pot, you water your fad fcases^ 

But I am no louc-foolc,wonne with womans tcares, 

ff«/*. O profecutc your wiL Thus on my knees, 
And with a heart more humbled, I intreat. 
And I muft haue it granted ere I rife ;. 
Be pleas'd to make this life a facrifice, 
Toexpiateyoui wrath. I freely yceld it, .r,, 

Foryour redemption. For your hale I dye; ••. '. v,.'.; '. 
That might not liue in yourloucscompanie. j, ' ; 

If /confcffc not guilty, to faue you, 
Imagine then all your fufpicions true* 
But when for your debts I haue payd this life, 
Belecue but then, you had a faithfuU wife. 

V^/?. O, thou would ft melt a rockc. My heart's too dead, 
Tofproutatthiswet^/>ri//. Fareyouwell. Exit, 

F.? Wife. Peace and content attend you : and let ftill 
Mercieforgiuc, and redific your ill. •'*'- ■ - 

Enter Beit, 

Ben. What ? not dead yet ? but weeping ? come,coniC dry 
Vp all thy teares : goe hyc thee in, and dye. 
Much villanie is now together pack't. 



The Scene growes full.. Your patience this laft a&u 

A6t. ^nt. 
Enter old BrMe^tbc true Abket, '- '' 
Abkot. 



Exeunt, 
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TO man, how fwcct is breath ! yet fwecteft of all, 
That breath, which from his natiue ayre doth fall. 
How many weary pafes haue I riicafui''d I ' ' 
How nfiany knowne and Vnkhownc dangers paft, ' 
Since I commenc'd my tedious Pilgrimage, 
The laft great workc of ray death-yeclding age ! 
Yet am I bleft, that my returning bones 
. Shall be lak't vp in Englands peacefull earth. 

I 
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Ob happy Engliffiraco, if your fore eye* 

Did not lookc fquint on your felicities! 

How other Countries cnuy , what you loth , 

And furfet on : and would nuke that their pride, 

Which is by your contempt ftill vileficd! 

This fickncffc fulneffe brccdcs in nioft mens blood ; 

None leffe, then the poCfefTors, know what's good. 
Now to my deputy: here his glories end. r : :-d ; . 
But ftay: he comes to meet me. He attend. 

EnttrCfirfm, 

Cnrf. Confound this damn'dfoxe: he has cheated mee of 
the bcft prey, I euer Ihark'd for. Would I could light on him;. 
I haue a Co n (table here fhould make him (land. 

BrM, What's this i fharking, foxing, and a piftoU? 
Th'cmblcmc of thccfc, cheater, murderer i 
Sure, this vile Eldcrnc was not of my planting. 
I know him : Tis his brother^to whofe truft I did infcoiTc xof 
place. 

Enter fJ^pHger, 

Mtff. I was direfted thi $ way to the Abbot. 
Mylord— theludgcdeuin'dby fickneffefrom tomorrow's 
SefCon, defires yourlordfliips ayde to the fupply of his owne 
place. Th'afsiftaat luftices reft ibek determining fcntence 
onyourlippes. 

Cttrf. He giuemyold attendance. 

Mef Your lordfliips leaue. ExettntMef, & Otrfr 

5r<». Ileaueyourlordfliiptoo. > ■..vi' 

I muft about this 'mifchiefe to preuenc : , , . , , , . ^r, ■ 
lie force you both your offices repent. Exit, 
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Enter IdflatTf Gripe, Bromlejf,Gr0». 

Uj. So,fo,fo,Mycuftomcfs drop in roundly. Wclcome,Mf. 
Gn)>*, and the reft of my good friends, welcome ! I am very 
glad to fee you here. My houfe was not grac'd with an Vfu- 
rer, and vnder-Sheriffc,many a day before; though I ha'Seen 
pefter'd with abund ance of nonefter fellowes. Spcake, flxal'* 
DC merry ? what will yo u haue to dinner .' 

Gri^t. A rope. What doftthon tell me of dinner .' 

lay. No Sir, that {hall be kept for your fupper. 

BrMw. Giue me fo mc Sacke and AifM* viUi I wU be drunk 
prefently. 

grif. It's deere. I haue twenty cafes for't. 
The concealing of murder is but man-daughter. I muft ha' 
my booke. 

"Brtm. Giue 's fome Sacke, I fay : mun tut,&c. 

Enter N'ice. 

Nice. My Vncle committed ? luftice it felfe fent to the 
layle ? 

Grjpf. -Coufin, fweetCoufin, runne, fcudde, fly— to Sir 
'Bare Notivithfidncimrx he lyes but three miles off j he's in my 
debt : bid him releauc me, and lie relea(e him. 

GrC Stay Sir. He's in mv debt too : I ha'folicited for Sir 
'Bare thefc fcuen yceres, and haue nothing but bare thankcs. 

Brtm. Nay then, take me with you. Thus— — 

Enter Benuimn, Roiin, Thhfij ; Thirfij dinibmg vp irtte 
4tree,Rokmttnhf^ 

'Sen. HayouyourlefTonperfeft? 

Thirfi. Yes, yes : as a Mid-wife her errand to a Citizen* 
vnfe. There's not an Owle in an Iuy-bu{h, nor a Parrac 
at a Druefters dore ,has whoo whoop, or walkcKnaue. 
niotcperfit, 

I a Ben. 



'Sen. i?#^i»,do't cunningly. My Dad fliall be 
Only to me beholding for his life. , * 

By that aduantage I recall his loue. 

Grifi Coufirijflycuery ftcp. Rcmenibcr,likealury-man 
you gocvpon life and death. „:'. -.i-' •'< ^ Exit Nice. 

"Srtfw.Happineffc grant, that no Hare crolTc him ith' way: 
his fuperftttious legges will retire, though wee hang fort. 
Come, {hall wc keep the rule of the place, and drinke drunkc 
now? ■! : ■■ Sxemt. 

- Enter Nice. 

i?(f». Now kindred, whither trot you fo faft? 

Nic. Oh Coufioj about a deeds, of charihe; to faue yout 
father^ and two dtithrcc knaues more from hanging, I am go- 
ing to Sir Bare Notwithflanding', to faue them out of prifpn : 
thcyhauefau'dhimoften. '•' 

Ben, Sir BareJ^twithfianeling, he's a great man,Coulin. 

Ntc. Hee had three Lordftup^-fcUto him at a dappc j the 
worftworth4oo. ayecrc. , ,, 

5*». Yet hee 'share notwithftanding. • '. 

Nic, Hcc has fold his Caroch with Fourc Flanders tnarcs, 
bccaufc he would Ktirehirtifelfc and litre ith'Gotuitry.,; 

JBen. yeihc'$B4rt/Vl»ttw><b^4»^;^iBUttphinifclfc'C^ 
fin,farcwell. ••'• • 'c •-' ' Exit"Beft. 

Nic. To him, (ymth he ? I will'to Wm, -were the diuell ia 
my way.' '!'■' TAjr/. Pork c.porke. : 

Nic. Thediuell porke you. What difnMll bird crokcs dif- 
aftcrtomyiourney ! TTferr. Porke. 

Nic. Nay, if thcdcftinicshaucfet the Rauen agaihftniee. 

He rerurne lure r yet let mc ice. So mv Vncle may bee 

hangd, He on, come what will. Tfer. Porjkjc. ; 

Ntc. O this blacke bird tolles like a pafsinglbtlj, * '^I^: 
My owne fad mifchicfc and ittyVnclcs; knell. ''',' _;'. „-;:.. 
Yet why am I'fo timorous jvvfhenciiawie ' 1' ' ,; .- 

Bids mc go on, {hall a Rauen hinder me? Rob.jUJhff 

He keep aloofe and pa{fe — oh a fpirit,a fpirit. f»wder,\ 

The 
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TheWiddowcsGhoft. 'Bromley, Lawyer, Vnde, hang* 

Take all your fortunes, I'lenofurihcrgang. 

It's an vnhaliow'd place, a difmall day. 

Betide what will, Il'ebackc againefome way. 'Ex'tt. 

Rob. Come downe, Rauen, Thirfi. Come out. Spirit, 
Rob. Blind, credulous foole 1 He that fhall truft at need 

Such nice and tottringcockfcombcs, (hall thus fpced. 

Should his iicke father fend him for fomcdrugges, 

Hee would turnc backe at fuch imagin'd bugges. 

Enper Btniamin^ Sdger, VVift^ Anne. 

"Ben, Come, m»ther, friend.and wife; take thcfe back places, 
Where you may hcafc vnfeene lihat when time ferues, 
In»ayproduceyou. Works-and houres are {pent 
Then well, when we doe good, or ill preuent* 

W(f. I cannot iudge, what is this dayesfucceffe. 
All-ruling povers the doubtful! fequelc blefici 

Enter Cisrfeffivith other Afftfiatits, Z/after i» a Friefit habit, 

VaienttMeliken Phyjician,theIaylormthGrife^ 

Bremliji Griffin, ^c. 

Cttrf. My Lord, whofc place I perfohate, btjing fickc^ 
Hath thus defign'd mce, both to heare and ccnfurc 
The criminall caufes, which offend the peace 
of our dread Soueraigne, and his fubieds wcale. 
Whiles we launce Vlcers, we the body heale. 
The charge I giuc in fliort; you of the lury, 
Looke to your Oath and confciencc :letnotfauour 
Shut vp your eyes, nor,rriahcc open them 
Too wide. You vnderftand, our lawes are good, 
Tis pitic that they ffiould be writ in blood* 
But fince conniiicnccat vnlawfuU deeds 
Giues but encouragement; and wee cinnot firiie 
; With fword of lufticc the deferuing faults. 
Except you giucthe perfons to our hands: 
= ' '- I 3 All 
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All on your vigilant information ftands. ; 

Procccdctothc Inditcmcnti. r 

Grip. We arc all caft away. Sir B4r* is not come. 

Enter u^ybotvfith gHtde, 

Ah. Pull downc that counterfeit, proud, arrogant, pufifc : 
Could your intrufion not content it fclfe 
T'vfurpe my office, but you inuft abufc 
The Kings deputed ludge ? 

-4//. Downe with him, downe with him. ' * 

Abb, Iaylor,recciuc him to your cuftodie. 
Till our iuft cenfure giuc him puniflimenr. 
Foxe, I fhall hunt you out, 

Curf, Do't with a poxe. 
The poofc fometimes muft fit and iudge the Fox. 

Abb. Proceed j the dayhaftcns. 

CUr\^ MarUn Serrcm widow^ yceld thy body, and fane thy 
bailc, 

Bf». Sir, fliec Is dead : her fclonie is anfwcr-d 
Before a higher Court. 

Clarke* That is the woman that Grife is rufpe(5leAto haue 
poyfon'd, Go^^ Gr/p* ftand tothcBarrc. You are indi- 
ted for the murthcr o? Marian Sorrow widdow : guilty or not ? 

Grip. Not guilty, my Lord : let all the world teftiftc of my 
honeft carriage. Ihaue hucd all my dayes in good name and 
fame. 

^^^. Stand not vpon your creditand good deeds. 
Your harucft would be unall, if like your feeds. 
If all that know thee ftood about this place. 
And had free liberty to fpeake their thoughts, 
Round ecchoing curfcs would amaze thy foule, 
And with hells damned cruc thy name enroulc. 
But when the Widdow, Orphane call for plagues 
X)n thy blacke life, thcu hy'ft vnto thy bagges ; 

There 



The UwefiLtstpyer. 
There doft applaud and hugge thy wretched fdfc : 
As folacc 'gainft all woes lay in thy pclfc. 
Thou hsfl no god but gold : that Deitic 
Thou fliouldrt adore, and would ftill fuccour thee 
Is quite rcieited. And that Idol, money, * 

Which bcai es away thy confidence and heart 
When thou art plagaed, aggrauatcs thy fmart. 
Thou art the Deuiis Executioner. 
His rankcft plague on earth's an Vfurer. 
Spuits in hell whip foules : extorting flaues 
Torment poore bodies fo before their graues. 
Thou art a gulfc, poorc mcn» eflates to drinke^ 
A quagmire; none paflc ore thee, but they finke, 
VnlclTc Strepjuides-m.c, men could deuife 
To plucke the Moonc by Sorcerie from the skies ; 
Thy moneth and gaine will come. Like fomc at fea, 
(Yet dangerlcffc of fliipwrackc more then they) 
Thou flumbreft in a bafc Icthargicke fwoone. 
Let others toyle, thy iournye's done as foone. 
B#<». Will not this moue hiai .' 
^bb. Nature in all infcriour- things hath fet 
A pitch or terme, when they no more fliall get 

Incrcafe and off-fpring. Vnrepayred houks 

Fall to decay : old Cattell ceafe to breed. 

And fappeleflc trees deny more fruite or feed'. . 

The earth would hart-lefTe and infertile be, 

If it {hould neuer hauc a lubilc. 

Only the Vfurers money genders ftill : i 

The longer, luftier : Age this doth not kill. '' 

Neliues to fee his moneys moneys money, 

Euen to a hundred generations reach. 

He, whiles his intereft money in do's troulc. 

Cares not to lofe the principall, his Soule. 

He like a cleanly Alchynuft can foke 

And draw much filuer, yet wafte none in fmoke . 

Thou lendft, like water powr'd on fea-coU firci 

Or on a lode of Lime a uiowr^f rayn^, 

It 



It fccmes to coole hcate, but dothmorc cnflame. 

Sen. His conicicncc has deafc cares. 

A^^. When all is done. 
And thou haft fwcl'd thy heapcs; to fay no more, 
Thy coffer's oncly rich, and thou art poorc.- 
This common plague is on all Vfurers fliowhc : 
Th'haue much, yet arcnot matters of their owne. 
One day thy ftintlcifc mind (hall hauc enough j 
When the diuidcd peeces of thy felfe 
Shall in their feucrall doomcdmanfions dwell ; 
Enough of mould in graue, of fire inlicU. 
But I Ipend breath in vainc; come,lct's proceed. 

^ripe. No further; You haue made my confcience bleed; 
I hecre confefTc my felfc guilty of all, 
Eucn of this murder too, . 

^i>l>9t. Let nietcic fall on thy diftrcflcd foulc. Now to the 
reft. .:■. .' ..;,, ;■ ' 

Cl<trkj "hlieBel^sBremlejf, you ar« indited for the miittherof 
miliam Sa^er, icj: . Quilty or ttot? 

Brww. Not guilty .? Who teftifies againft me ! 

-ri^In cafe of Murder ftould wc neuer iudge 
By cifcumftancialllikelihoodsandprefumptions. 
No life could beiccure.- ' 

Etrter Nice, 

Nic.'Puffc I fliift for your fclues; Sir Bare NotwlthpnAini 
dares not be fcene. 

Brow. O.I am loft. 
My Lord, I'm guilty : fo is Grgin too; 
Hcdidconceales:hefa(ft, that I did doc, ; 

We (hard the Lands together. .li^n,:::'/ 'i 

^^^«. PowcrfuU truth ! . " 

Murder will out, though by the A<ftQrs mouth* 

GriM, O ^emam'm,! haue vndone 
Mylitc,myftatc,jnycreditf,.an4my,Sonnc. — i 

'ii"lg"^i*;7!i; ■ . But 



The Honejl Lmyer, 
But I'm refolu 'd to dye, fo Monarchi muft ; 
Rich men as well as poore, muft turnc to duft, 

Ben. Mc thinkes I could prcucnt all this. 

Gr/)>tf« AlaSjthou loy'ft me(but tis not pofsible, 

"Ben. Sirj I hauc here a booke already drawnCj 
Scale to it freely, and He faue your life. 
You fhall confirme mc your vndoubted heire. 
And then furrcnder Vafiers morgag'd lands. 

Grif. Tis done. fidUth 

B*». My Lord and all this bench be witneflc to it. 
Then thus I quit you, vs'iddow,appearc in Court. 
Ineariieft.fee, fhe liues.that d;f'd in <port. 

W</*. Sir, ihanke your Drugftcr, clfe I had dyd by you. 
And you for me receiu d a murderers due. 

Gn/). So, I am coufcn'd finely, finely— 

Val. My Lord.I challenge this widdow for cheating mc of 
300. pounds. This is one other old tiickes. 

^W.How's this? 

VaI. My Lord,my fclfe and two iatrufted friends 
Camchichcr to pay money on a bond, 
WWles the receiuer did deferre his comming^ 
We gaue this cooz.ening woman, being Hoftice, 
The whole fumme to lay vp:and ftrai'ghtly charg'd her. 
Not to deliuer't, but to ys all together. 
She fayes one of v$ threedemanoed it 
Of her in hafte,and ranne away : and thus 
We loft our money, and the bond lies forfeit. 

Bw. Your LordAiips leaue.Ti* true,(he not denies. 
But they fo charg'd her,and (he was fo coozend. 
Therefore fhe yeelds to paiment.Let 'hem come 
All three together, they fliall hauc the money. 

Gr</.Vpon my faith, a prettie quillet. 

^^^.Wittie and iuft. How fay you? hecre produce 
The other two, yourfatisfaftion's ready. 

Bff». The widdow's cleard :)3ntmzwtValeHtme—. 
Nay,man, come ncerer, you'd haue prefent pay. 

Wai. No, Sir^lct it cucn goe. Bf»». So muft not you. 

K You 
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T^HttKjtLmyer. 

You gaue 500. pound to her: tistrue. 

Which like a fubtlc Quackfaluer, you robd 

My father of; Sprites, Fairies — V<t/. I am cob'd, 

Gnp.It's true, my lord : this is one of the Fairies. luftice, 
luftice. 

Wal. Well, if there be no rcmcdie , I hope, 
1 {hall not danec alone vpon the rope» 
My lord, here's the other Fairie. 

Ayb. O Sir, haue I found you ? 
Pull off that borrowd habite from his backc. 
O that fuch foulc deeds fliould be hid inblackc. 
Crife. My Lordj this Widow's acccflary too r 
Shcploited, fhe recciu'd. Iufticc,iufticc. 

Ah. But late thy fong was mercy, now all iuftice ? 
Here's all the gdodnes of an Vfurer. 
She fau'd his life,he would now hang her, 
Crtfe, She has robb'd me, vndoneme. 
Val. It is moft true, my lord, /lie plotted all. 
(^urf, (Your villanie,Oftice, we fhall now retort. 
You cheated vs,and we will hang you for't. 

Ben. How doe thefe mifchiefes grow, \\ktHidra\ heads, 
faftcr by cutting off.' Vast. Prodigious villaines .' will they 
thus caft away an innocent woman ? 
Yet I moft vile of all, that thus ftand by, 
And for my fault behold my poorc wife dye. 

BeK. My lord, vpon my foule this woman's deare : 
And only malice thus accufeth hcj. 
Ah. Spcake, woman, art thou guilty ? 
mfe. My lord, I begge a word with my ConfefTor, 
Then I fhall anfwcfc. Sir,aword in pnuatc. ToFafter.. 
Now rk/fr, ope thy vnbeleeuing eyes : 
Lo,thy denoted wifefor thy finne dyes. 
Yeeld but thiskindneffc to my lateft breath, 
Thouhate'ftmc lining, loucmcyetin death. 
Farewell — My lord, I will not fay, I'm guilty ; 
Do as your euidence and wifedome Icadcs you, 
Ab. This knot is hard to vndo. faft. My lordjlc help you. 

It 




' Lot, A am that third Fahy, that pronounce 

This woman clearc, and thofc two periur'd knaucs. 
Wc three arc guilty: let your fentcnce conK. 
I haue deferu d, will not defpairc my doorae. 

fVtfe. My lord, he faycs not true : hee > innocent : I guilty. 

t/fb. Spcakcon yout foulcs, which of thefc tongues fpcak 
truth. 

J^al. C«>-f. My lord, the ^ypma^s clearc. 
\^^. Pernicious Villaines, hopeleflc to be goodt 
That thus haueftroue to fpill the guildeffebloud. ' ' 

Widow, y'are quitted.' Sir, waite you your doome. 

VaFt. With patience. Tenutmin Gripe, I here accufe you for 
tmirdcnag Richard Vafter, Ah. How? i 

VaH;, My^ lord, I found that Rafter dying, bury'd him. 
Saw him receiuing death by this mans Iword, ■ 

Theft's a great fin, but murder moftabhojrt'd. i 

jih. Speake; isthispofsiblc? ' 

Bw. We met in fingle combate in the field ; j 

Itfecmeshislifevntomyfworddidyeeld. - I 

-(4«». Ay me, my father flaine ? '^0^. And byjjisfricnd .' 
FatCjWhithcrwiliihyproicdlstendl ' '. 1 

^»». My husbands hand my fathers life vndocs: ' 
For this fait he muft dye t'thus both I lofc. 

Bin. Forgiuemeall,bymeyouallhaucIoft, "" 

The wife a Husbaittd, chiWren a deare Parent : 

Thuslreturneyouallfomerecompence. . i 

[ A4« thou flialtiofc a husband. j^». Heauens defend. i 

I ifif«. Mother, you lofc a fon, brother afri<!Bd. ' 

j ff^ife. Can nature fo degenerate, that a man 

L flioiild liuc, fiand' by, and fee another fufifer for murdering 

him.? . „ • 

Vafi. Once agaimt ofif difguife. . 
My lord, thuilpreueiit this fcar'd difafter 
Kyfecond cafe poU'd iff, I am plain c ?^/r/?<T. 

Xo^. My father ? Wf^. My deare husband. 

V4i?. Moft.moftdeare friend* 
My l«mc to you doth beyond bou nds extend. 

K» My 



TheUtHefiL'avnyer. 

My Lord, firfltothis honourable Bench, • ■ 
I'hcrc prelent the Kings moff gtacious pardon 
For vs three hetc : hcauen no Teffe pardon vs. 
Now to my wife : fee wench, I am new bornc; 
Rcnc'd from the plague of a fufpeftcd home. 
Biacke laundeys of the minde,thou faincd fpirit, 
Thaiihaunt,s mens quiet thoughcs'with troubling fhades. 
Pernicious leloufie, that like necdlcflc Phyficke 
Diuerteft health to voluntary fickncffc, 
1 brufh thee off like durt.Sce, lamnow 
Newmarry'dtomyloueand tomylife^ 
Neucr could man boafta more conftant wife* 
Deare Bf»<<?wM«, now Sonnc,what I haue left 
Of all my ftiipwlrack'd fortbncSjfliall bcthine. 

Bw. Re fume your former ftate, my father ycelds it.. 

^<e/?.Thankes to your honcrtie,not his; yet thus. 
Some mcancs of fatisfatHon I haue found; 
lie pay him backc his loft three hundred poundr 
The fairie money, which was iuft the price 
Of my redeemed land*. 

^w. Now mafterBr/ww/fj', 
That vniuerfall mcrcie t<>our guilt,, 

Maybcaffoorded,.andnbbloodbefpilt: ~ 'T 

Surrender vp your leafe for the three liiies 
To 5<j^«'/ wife and childr^n.and lie quit you. ", 

Brow.Idamoftfrfclyyceldit. S/ig. Sa^er]\at»i 
And hartiethankes for your forc'dkiridncflcgiucs. 

>4^^. Happy deUifions! in fuchwaics ofiil, 
Iwifh men may be thus miftaken ftjll, 

iVirc.Rauens,and Spritcs.and Fairics.and Hares and diueU^ 
Thus haue I loft my wench, loft my money, loft my watch, 
loft my wits, I doe here fenQunce the faith of all Almanackes, 
Phyfiogmoners.I^alniifts, Fortune-tellers. £rr<j*P<«/frwasan 
Airc,and fo are Prognoftic«ors,his childrcn,from generation 
to generation. 

6r/jp. I haue drunkc powerful! phyfickc,aad thcDropfic 



The Honejl Lamyer. . , 

•Ofmy (till now) nerc quenched auaricc, \ '-/^|s 

Dries vp like dew at the alcendingSunne*- -^ 

r'<«/?(rr, take'back your landsjand for the money, 
Giue if my fonnc in portion with your daughter, - 
Hencefoorth He ftudy to requite the wrongs. 
Which Ihauedonepooremenbyvfurie, 

.And vomit vpth'extortionSjthat doe lie , ^ 

As vndigcftc.d crudities on my confcience. 
My future life fliall bee in mcrcicfpent. , , 

I'm Grife no more ; that name I doe repent. 

Abb, All Chronicles be fiU'd with this ; and let it 
Beas a wonder to all eares imparted. 
England had once an Vfurei conuerted. 



EPILOGVE. 




EPILOGVE. 

B J J, 'T'i/if Sejfion now diffolHes : eelch luflice rifes i 
X Nohurtisdow.'y this ii the mileiii iAJftfet.. 
Wehtiuefcafilfaire th/ufarre:yet thtrertmdmit 
uifirongenftdgenreMtofaffeonoftrfaiHeft, ■',■■ 
Too much.to hofe drjAoubtive jhufinot (Ure. 
We humbly thenflani at your cenfures hiirre, 
Jfthervorficomesthatmaybf^yiftllot^, . 
For this grace, to befaUedbymy bookf. 
Em if withy our applaufe our merit fianis : • 
Faith then be friendi with vs, andgiue'tjottr hi^dst 
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